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A NEW BRUNSWICK BULL MOOSE 
Photographed by Roy Barker after the antlers had been shed 













































MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use 
italso. Itis Antiseptic, aud 
will prevent any ot th: shin 
diseases often contracted 
Ap sitive r-lief tor Chapped 
Hands, Chafing, and ail 
afflictions of tne skin. Removes all odor 
of perspiration. Get Mennen’s-the orginal. 


Put up in non-refillable boxes, the ‘box that lox."’ 
teed ander the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906 
No. 1542 


Sold everywhere or mailed for 25cts. 
Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Talcum. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 


Guaran- 
Serial 


Sa «ple free. 
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three objects: 
houseboating life. 


this country. 


to houseboating in England. 


price is $3.00 net. 








ALBERT 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


which was published serially in Forest AND 
STREAM as by W. B. Anderson, has been issued 
over the author’s true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 


The story is one of the most faithful pictures | 
It tells of the life | 


of human life ever drawn. 
of the plains Indian in the old days, when buf- 
falo hunting and journeys to war were the oc- | 
cupations of every man. It describes the every | 


day life of the great camp, tells how the men | 
and women passed their time, how the young | 


men gambled, how they courted their sweet- 


hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians, | 


and how the different tribes fought together. 


| The one central figure of the book is 





BRADLEE HUNT 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for its purpose 


FIRST—To make known the opportunities American waters afford for enjoyment of 


reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. 


Outdoor people, and, above all, city people, will be greatly interested in this volume. 
The people of the United States are turning more and more toward an open-air life in 
summer, yet the lands accessible to centers of civilization are being taken up and utilized 
so rapidly that they are each year growing more and more expensive. 


The work is printed on extra heavy paper, and is bound in olive green buckram. 
Postage 34 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
346 Broadway, New York 


Nat-ah’-ki, 


the beautiful 
author’s wife. 
But it is needless to describe this book to 
readers of Forest AND STREAM. 
read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 
their library shelves. Price, $1.65, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 


Mullins “Get There”? prcrsest made 


Unequaled for use in very shallow water or through tangled grass 
and reeds. 
where as the lightest, most comfortable and safest duck boat built. 

Length 14 ft., beam 36 in. Painted dead grasscolor. Price $22.00. 


Thousands are in use, and endorsed by sportsmen every- 


Write Today fer Our Large Catalogue of 


Motor Boats. Rew Beats, Hunting and Fishing Boats 
The W. H. Mullins Co., 126 Franklin St., Salem, O. 
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SECOND—To properly present the development which houseboating has attained in 


THIRD—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of houseboating in so truthful a : 
manner that others may become interested in the pastime. 
2 


The book contains forty specially prepared articles by owners and designers of well- 
known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 


A most interesting chapter is devoted 


The 


Indian girl who became the | 


| you $20 for your dog.” 


Those who | 


| you that for the animal.” 
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JOSH BILLING’S SALE OF HIS DOG. 


Ir is told of Josh Billings that once tramping 
with a yellow dog as his companion, he fell 
among some Yale boys in a Connecticut village 
hotel. They took him for a farmer from way 
back, and set out to have some fun with him. 
On their inquiring with affected interest after 
the health of his wife and children, Josh, with 
counterfeited simplicity, gave them a _ graphic 


| account of his family and farm. 


“Of course you belong to the church?” asked 
one of the boys. 

“Yes, the Lord be praised, and my father and 
grandfather before me.” 

“Now, I suppose you wouldn't tell a lie,” said 
one of the students. 

“Not for the world.” 

“What would you take for that dog?” point. 
ing to Josh’s cur, which was crouching beneath 
his chair. 

“I won't take $20 for that dog.” 

“Twenty dollars! why, he’s not worth twenty 
cents.” 

“IT assure you I would not take $20 for him.” 

“Come, my friend,” said the student; “now 
you say you won't tell a lie for the world. Let 
me see if you will not do it for $20. I'll give 


“T'll not take it.” 
“You will not? Here! Let me see if this 
will not tempt you to lie,” added the student, 


| producing a small bag of half dollars, which he 


built up in small piles on the table. Josh was 
sitting by the table with his hat in his hand, ap- 
parently unconcerned. “There,” added the stu- 
dent, “there are $20, all in silver; I will give 
Josh quietly raised his 
hat to the edge of the table, and, as quick as 
thought, scraped all the money into it except 


| one half dollar, and then exclaimed: 


“I won’t take your $20! Nineteen and a half 


| is as much as that dog is worth; he is your 


property.” 





SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


“Bill” Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. 
Louis, Mo., with seven other free trappers under the 
leadership of old Bill Williams. Seven of these eight 
men are dead, but Hamilton still lives out in Montana 
and still sets his traps. He has written the story of his 
early trapping days, and the book has been published. 
It is called 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


By W. T. HAMILTON 


It tells of trapping, tation. Indian fighting, hunting, 
and all the many and varied incidents of the trapper’s 
life. It is full of adventure and excitement, but the sto 
is told modestly, and there is nothing in it that is lurid. 
Amid much fighting, there is nothing that can be called 
“blood and thunder,” but there is much that is history. 

The book has all the charm of the old volumes, tellin 
of early travel in the West; books which were simple an 
direct, and in which there was no striving for effect. 

It is illustrated by a portrait of the author and one of 
the celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old- 
time trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, 
the celebrated cowboy artist of Great Falls, Montana. 

223 pages. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 








Brunswick. 

We have had prepared by the official draughtsman ot 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 


found, and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 
Management. 
By W. B. Tegetmeier. 


New Enlarged Edition. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages. 
Price, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 




















Big game 
hunters can 
outfit at the 
right prices at 


Philadelphia’s 
Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 


Write for Catalogue B. 


Shannon 
816 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 





Webber's ‘kare Jackets 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. 
4, price $7—guaranteed best knit jacket 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 
Tan. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 
ress paid; return if not satisfied. Other 
Jackets, Coats, Vests, Sweaters and 
ardigans,formen, women and children, 
all prices. Catalogue free. 
Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Station F, 
Detroit, Mich. 


DUXB A SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING 
ust the thing for gunning, fishing, 
camping, boating, climbing. Booklet with samples of material free. 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 5 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device.) 
PERFECTION Safest and best heater for house- 


OIL HEATER hold use. At dealers’. 
Standard Oil Company of New York. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Com 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with im- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





































CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest AND STREAM is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 


Remit by exnress money-order, registered letter, money- 
order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. he paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for 
six months, 

Foreign Sotamiptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
Paris: Brentano’s, Foreing terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line, 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 

Display Classified Advertising. 

Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Tables, Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 


and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Three months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. : 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


A Retrospect and a Promise 


ForEsT AND STREAM, the oldest of American publications, devoted to field sports, is 
also the best. There are a good many things which combine to complete this type of ex- 
cellence—the unique interest of its contents, the mechanical perfection, the richness, 
abundance and truthfulness of its illustrations. Its very title brings to the mind a thousand 
memories of happy days afield, of big-game hunting in wild corners of the world, of days 
with trout or bass on stream or lake, of loved companions of the rod or gun, of good fellows 
and good sportsmen he has never met, but has learned to know as fellow members of our 
camp-fire circle, and whose exploits FoREstT AND STREAM has made known to him. It 


stands for all the things that satisfy the outdoor hunger of healthy men and women. In 
the department of 


SPORTSMAN TOURIST 


Are printed accounts of exploration and travel in little-known lands, of hunting and 
fishing trips, of adventures in search of big-game, of happenings picturesque and thrill- 
ing many yeurs ago in a West—then wild—of Indian fights, of happy days afield in nearby 
covers with dog and gun in pursuit of the hurtling grouse, the lusty quail, or the whistling 
woodcock. In the pages devoted to Natural History questions are asked and answered 
about the life histories and queer habits of birds, beasts and fishes; showing how they look 
and where they live; the preservation of trophies and specimens. Men rich in the knowl- 
edge of experience from their storehouses of nature lore, supply information useful and 
interesting to lovers of outdoor life and students of nature. 


GAME BAG AND GUN 


Is the title of another department, full of practical instruction for those who use fire- 
arms. Here are accounts of shooting excursions; expert opinion on guns and ammuni- 
tion; helps and hints for the novice; discussions which appeal to the experienced gunner; 
news of all that is taking place in the field of game protection, propagation and preserva- 
tion; information useful and interesting, first of all to the sportsman, but hardly in a less 
degree to the nature lover and the average man. Closely allied is the department of trap 
and rifle shooting with its news of current happenings and its comment by recognized experts. 


SEA AND RIVER FISHING 


Not all technical, nor yet narrative alone. Both in their place and in the right pro- 
portion. It is for the angler first; what he may catch; where and how. Gives instruction 
on the handling and manufacture of rods, reels, lines and flies; hints on the care and use 
of fishing tackle; information as to where fish of different kinds are most abundant, and 
other points of moment to the angler. Then there are full reports of fly-casting tourna- 
ments; notes about stocking streams; where fry may be obtained, etc. 


YACHTING 


Thousands of readers, along ten thousand miles of coast, East, West, North and South, 
find their sport afloat. Yachtsmen everywhere recognize Forest AND STREAM as the 
periodical that meets their needs. It offers a department for the men that haul the ropes 
and hold the wheel. From the lad Down East, who has built his “Cat” with his own hands, 
to the owner of the 90-rater, FoREST AND STREAM appeals to all with its graphic accounts 
of races; its discussion of live yachting questions; the letters of its British correspondent, 
and the superb illustrations of yachts and the practical designs it publishes. 

Every one interested in outdoor life—Nature Study, Hunting, Shooting or Fish- 
ing, Yachting or Canoeing, needs the Forest AND STREAM, and those who have learned to 
need it find that they need it all the time. It is a habit that grows on one. 


FORE WORD 


In the year 1908 the Forest AND STREAM will be to the Nature Lover, the Gunner, the 
Angler, the Yachtsman, the Outdoor man all that it has been for so many years—and more, 
There will be Indian stories by J. W. Schultz, whose accounts of life among the 
old Plains tribes have thrilled so many readers. Mr. E. L. F. Jenner will give us more 
of those vivid sketches of the Northeastern country that he knows so well. Col. W. D. 
Pickett, the greatest bear hunter that ever lived in America, will tell of a trip to the 
Yellowstone Park in the seventies, and describe some of the astonishing feats that he 
performed among the grizzlies of the Gray Bull River. There will be stories of the 
buffalo days by Charles Aubrey and George Bird Grinnell; accounts of the habits of 
birds, by Wm. L. Finley; the log of a whaling Cruise, by Victor Slocum; a series of 
articles on the ruffed grouse by S. T. Hammond, entitled, “My Friend the Partridge,” 
and scores of other features, equally interesting and attractive. 
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Smith’s Ideal 
rT) Cc AMMEYE ™ gg Ay 18-inch Knee Boot, IDEAL, 10-inch lace, and 


6-inch Moccasin Shoe—have become the 


MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT standard of all that is good in 


HUNTING and SPORTING BOOTS and SHOES of all Hunting 
Kinds, Materials and Styles for all Sports and Pastimes 
foot-gear. Now i. 


UR Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and by thousands — nc 
our prices for inferiority. There is no boot or shoe lady or gentleman 
that you may desire but you can get it here without aay = ute - 
waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better Smith’s Iden! res 
quality of material and of higher grade of workmanship ing 
and at less price than at any other store. 


SHOES. 

























Cammeyer’s Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof Boot 


Guaranteed S The d : ous ; -: 
: ; 5 product of fifty years’ shoemaking skill and 
The Only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot Made in the World x | ds ganiladh cedeaiuns ak Saedualio- at see 
15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, - - - $10.00 | men. Catalogue for the asking. 
10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top, - - 8.00 s 
7%-inch Russet and Black Waterproof Blucher Cut Lace, - 7.00 ‘ M ® A. SM I TH & S ON 


Manufacturers Shoe Specialties, 
Gymnasium and Sporting Shoes. 


600 North (3th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Exclusive selling agents of Ideal Hunting Shoes: Von Lengerke & 
Detmold for New York City and Brooklyn ; Von Lengerke & Antoine 
for Chicago, III. 


Sporting goods houses are invited to send for price and terms. 


Correct Hunting Boots for Women 
Guaranteed Waterproof 
Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, double Gg ° 
sole, - - - - 2 $8.00 S eer 





Catalog mailed Free on Application. Mall Orders 
carefully and promptly filled. 


Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignetty 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. Price, $2.60. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











FIRST ANNUAL 


SPORTSMEN’S SHOW 


UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE 


Forest, Fish and Game Society of America 





beheld tine Grand Central Palace [one Mo enue 


DECEMBER 23rd, 1907, to JANUARY 4th, 1908 


No effort will be spared in making this the Best Sportsmen’s Show ever given. 


Exhibits of Forestry, Live Animals, Art in Out-door Life, Sportsmen’s Outfits, 
Camp Life, Photography, Live Game Fishes, Live Game Birds, Trophies. 


A Rifle Shooting ‘Tournament for school boys, including Intercollegiate and Interscholastic matches under the management of the 
National Rifle Association of America, assisted by the Public School Athletic League. 

Only first-class exhibits will be admitted and only those properly belonging to a Sportsmen’s Show, or pertaining to Forestry, Fish, 
Game and Camp Life. 


PARTICULARS AND FLOOR PLANS ON APPLICATION TO 


RICHARD E. FOLLETT. Manager. 500 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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TIRED OF NARROW ESCAPES. 


A DISPATCH from Chippewa Falls, Wis., says 
that Wenzel Mikesh, a farmer living near that 
town, has asked the authorities to protect him. 
He says he is tired of being grazed by the bullets 
of the deer hunters, and that he is not safe on 
his own door step. 
In the same region, to protect themselves from 
other hunters and to prevent accident, men are 
ovr a bright red hunting coat while after 
deer. So far this season not a single accident 
has been reported among the Black Hills hun- 
ters, and in a measure it is attributed to the 
brilliancy of their garb, which has attracted con- 
siderable attention everywhere. 


hunters report that they have secured sixteen 
deer and moose. 

After escaping the hunters for the last twenty- 
three years, the best specimen of a buck ever 
seen in the Black Hills has fallen prey to the 
gun of Steven Trathen, of Deadwood, S. D. 
lhe animal had antlers of twenty-two points, 
the largest number ever secured in that region 
before, it is said, prior to this being fifteen. As 
the buck gets one point for every year after the 
first, its age is readily told. It is probable that 
the mounted head will be presented to the State. 


WOULDN’T LOAN HIS DOGS. 


‘BuFFALO Britt” Copy, while a guest of the 
When Mr. Roosevelt was in Colorado hunt- 


“Mr. President,” said Chief Guide Goff, “I 
f I can get them.” 
The man curtly refused the guide’s request. 


“IT will see him myself,” said the President, 
and he did. 








with glee. 











Game Lawsin Brief | : 





A complete and accurate compen- 
dium of the game and fish laws of the 
United States and Canada. Revised 
for 1907, 




























The accepted authority, with an 
established reputation for reliability. 


If the Brief says so, you may depend 
on it, 













Sold by dealers everywhere, for 
25 cents, postpaid by 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 











SPORTING GOODS 


Everything for the Sportsman—Guns, 


Mail Orders filled same day as received, 


1384N-86N Bedford Avenue, A\ fee 
BROOKLYN, N. z “ - Morten Street, 





know a man who has good bear dogs. I'll see 3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 eet; Bait, 856 feet. 





R. E. P. 


Steel Fishing Rods 


COMPANY 
FOR CHRISTMAS 


For the “crack” fisherman, or the amateur, 


Deer hunters returning from the Minnesota Ammunition, Fishing Tackle and Photo- seas th commented’ Ieuect cae 
woods report good success Nine. were brought | ® graphic Supplies—We carry the largest # | I # elghfal Chris’ gt. “They zee 


sent theideal in “serviceableluxury.” Every 


assortment to be found on Long Island. man or boy with sporting blood is proud to 


own a Bristol, proud to show his Bristol to 
his friends, proud of the “catches” which the 


and express prepaid on goods sent within | pliancy, resiliency, durability and abso- 


lute reliability of his Bristol enable him 


one hundred miles. to land. 


Every Bristol guaranteed three years, 
Beautiful illustrated catalogue mailed 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., 


Bristol, Conn. 
Telephone 241 Prospect 














ihe President, says a correspondent of the times: | WROUT FLIES “ion? 12c STEEL RODS fe. $1.50 
ng the last time the expedition needed bear Split Bamboo Rods 75¢ Bait, 6, 7, 8, 8% feet; Fly, 9, 956, to feet. 
dogs. ° 


Automatic Reel, $2.50 


“All right,” said the President, “do it.” Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 








American Duck Shooting 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered 
the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 

one may acquire a vast amount of novel information by reading this 
complete and most interesting book. It describes, with a portrait, every 
species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 
the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 

vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
Price, library edition, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
346 Broadway, New York 


“Nothing doing,” said the owner of the dogs. 318 FULTON STREET, - ‘e BROOKLYN, N. Y 
“Do you know who I am?” ns the _President. 

“T am President of the United States.’ tte te eee 9OOOOOOO72OOOOOOOOO O06 arlaorere 0OOOOO* 
“Well,” replied the owner, “I wouldn’t care PPOOODODO ODO OOODOOODD OOOO OOOO OOOO OD OOOO OOOO POO OOOO Om ¢ 

a hang if you were Booker T. Washington, you 3 

couldn’t have my dogs.” S 
And the President went back and told the story © 
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With best wishes for 
A Happy and Prosperous New Year 


Weare, yours truly, i 





WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 


Sole Agents for “H. L. Leonard” Rods. 
BARARARARAAAARARAARAAAAAA RARARAAAAAAAAAA AARAAAKAARARARRAAAAAAARAAA 


THOS. J. CONROY | 28 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


=~ IA | FineFishingTackle &SportingGoods | ohn Street 


RADE MARE. TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE _ New York 
R P A I R. x We make a specialty of repairing Fishing 
Tackle of all kinds and makes. 
Now is the time to have repairing done, as it is between seasons, and work can be given 
better attention than during the rush at springtime. Deal direct with the manufacturer, the only 


house in the business that own and conduct their own factory, which is on the premises. Avoid 
middlemen’s profits and place your work from the beginning into the hands of practical 


mechanics and anglers. 
EDWARD VOM HOFE, 
Catalog 5c. 90-92 Fulton Street, New York. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904. 
Also World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1895. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


FISHING REELS ONLY, 
No. 351 South 5th Street, ~ Brooklyn, N. Y. 


A reel with good bearings and screws, ciled once a year, is a 
durable, well running reel. 


Rubber and Nickel-Plated Click Reels, with Screw off metal Revolving Plate, 
Made in sizes 40, 60, 80 and 100 yards. 


All genuine Reels bear myname. No branch store in anycity. Established 1857. 
Send stamp for Catalogue. 


Be Pe Be be De Be Be BE ILRI IN ITI 











Shooting Jackets 


With or without collar 












eos 


|_| 


34.50 6 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfort- 
able and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues. 


THE H. H. KIFFE €0., 523 Broadway, N. Y. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. [Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 

Fourteen well-known birds are described, viz.: the 
wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed Pome and 
young, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 

luejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow 

the robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbil 

ard nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 

the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Price, $1.25. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books in 
the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that 
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k ll, b j he ti 
The Most 2 ee ee ee 
Beautiful believes to be the right. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
CALENDAR , 
of the Year Important: 


The demand for the famous * 


Gold Lion Cocktails 





THE DRUMMING RUFFED GROUSE 


HOACRCAS AIS ORCA 


A unique calendar for 1908. Certain to appeal to the nature student or the sports- 
man. A charming collection of plates of the most beautiful and interesting American 


Game Birds. 


This exquisite calendar consists of cover and 12 bird plates, one for each month, 
in full color, especially designed for this purpose by Louis Agassiz Fuertes, our foremost 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 
taste for natural objects. 

—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


NINETEEN HUNDRED AND SEVEN. 


Tus old planet, in its travels through space, 
has reached and passed the point which gave us 
our shortest day. Already we are nearing the 
sun again, and the advent of spring is not so 
very far away as it seems. The year is almost 
a memory. 

The angler, the shooter and the nature lover 
found it a twelvemonth of many disappoint- 
ments—of seasons seemingly gone _ astray. 
Winter lingered in the lap of spring so long 
that summer was at hand ere the snowdrift be- 
came assuredly a thing of the past. Trout fish- 
ing there was little or none that could be fol- 
lowed under conditions even remotely approach- 
ing the ideal. In early summer the mountain 
brooks were icy and stoves were still hugged at 
eventide, when the results of the day’s fly-fish- 
ing were recounted over the cigars. 

Summer passed amid discouraging drouths 
that dried up the trout brooks over a wide re- 
gion, while in the North the salmon fishermen 
found little to console them for their long jour- 
neys, and the seasons there were out of joint. 

In the autumn the cold fingers of the frost 
king were withheld from forest and bay, and 
the wildfowler fretted over the non-appearance 
of seasonable game, while the foliage hid the 
wily old grouse that had survived the misfit 
season. And when the leaves at last left their 
parent stems, the truth slowly dawned on the 
forest rovers that the grouse were gone, for 
that season at least. 

Despite all these seemingly discouraging ele- 
ments crowded into one year, there are few 
sportsmen who look forward to the coming year 
and its seasonable sports with anything but a 
philosophical spirit. Empty creels, light bags, 
fruitless junkets far afield are all a part of the 
season’s sport—for the angler and the shooter of 
1907 did not reckon their pleasure by weight and 
number. 

“Better luck next time” seems peculiarly in 
place at this time, for in wishing you all a happy, 
prosperous and successful New Year, we can- 
not forget this bit of angling and shooting phil- 
osophy. 


CHRISTMAS TREES. 


THE enormous demand for Christmas trees 
and its effect on forest preservation is one of 
the hardest nuts the forest protectionists have 
ever attempted to crack. It may be thought 
that the artificial Christmas tree is one of the 
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results of the half-hearted sentiment against de- 
spoiling our evergreens, but it is rather the re- 
sult of failures to obtain natural trees in suffi- 
cient quantities to supply the demand, and it 
is doubtful if it will replace the evergreen so 
long as the latter can be secured in trainload 
lots. 

When sentiment and practical common sense 
stand on opposite sides of a question, there is 
seldom doubt as to the outcome. To teach our 
youths to forego the fun of a noisy Fourth of 
July and to contemplate a treeless Christmas, are 
matters that will require diplomacy and _ tact. 

It is possible that the artificial Christmas tree 
will in the future gradually replace the natural 
one if jt is made sufficiently attractive. Certainly 
it can be made to serve the purpose without the 
enormous waste necessary to adapt the natural 
tree to individual requirements, and it is also 
possible that it can be made of less inflam- 
mable material. If its use will obviate the 
anxiety of every parent lest a fire follow the 
Christmas festivities, it may in gtime come into 
more general use, and its manufacture furnish 
employment for a large number of persons and 
profits for its makers. 


AMATEUR FISHING RODMAKING. 


REFERENCE has frequently been made in Forest 
AND STREAM to the constantly increasing num- 
ber of persons who desire to make their own 
fishing rods. This wish exists epecially among 
beginners, who inquire almost daily for informa- 
tion relating to materials, tools and instructions. 

A great many anglers have adopted the short 
bait-casting rod, the free-running multiplying 
reel and artificial lures that are used so much 
nowadays in preference to the older methods of 
angling with live bait. These short rods are 
much easier to make than the fly-rods, and 
novices are encouraged to try their skill at rod- 
making, often with surprisingly flattering re- 
sults. 

In this day no youth who is handy with tools 
need forego the pleasure of fashioning his own 
rods because of the expense, for excellent wood 
and metal-working tools are cheap and all the 
metal parts of rods can be purchased in the open 
market. 

Of late years rodmaking literature has not 
kept pace with the demand for practical infor- 
mation, but early in the New Year Forest AND 
STREAM will begin the publication of a series of 
papers on this subject, written by Perry D. 
Frazer. The series will be for beginners, and 
each step in the work will be treated carefully 
and thoroughly, and the text will be further ex- 
plained by photographs and drawings. The mak- 
ing of each style of bait- and fly-rod will be 
treated separately, and chapters will be devoted 
to materials, tools and all the numerous sub- 
jects about which the novice desires information. 
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THE ILLINOIS PHEASANTS. 


IN Illinois it is the practice of the Game Com- 
mission to distribute the eggs of game birds 
among the farmers in the spring. These eggs 
are shipped from the State game farm to all 
persons who will promise to care for the young 
birds from the time they are hatched unde1 
domestic hens until they are large enough to 
shift for themselves. The recipients of eggs are 
also required to report to Commissioner Wheeler, 
in order that his department can keep a fairly 
accurate record of the work. 

This method of distributing pheasants through- 
out the State may be said to have passed the ex- 
perimental stage, but it seems that the results 
for the season just closed have been disappoint- 
ing, if the reports from various parts of Illinois 
are accurate, for they are to the effect that but 
fifty-five per cent. of the eggs sent out hatched, 
representing a very important loss to the depart- 
ment. Carelessness in handling the eggs during 
shipment is believed to be the chief cause of this 
loss, however, and we understand that a new 
plan is proposed. This is that in future the game 
wardens from various parts of the State will ,be 
required to report at the pheasant hatchery at 
a stated time. There they will be placed in 
charge of the pheasant eggs, which they will take 
home with them and distribute among the far- 
mers of their respective neighborhoods. In this 
way it is believed the loss in eggs through failure 
to hatch will be largely reduced. 

It seems that the pheasants which were hatched 
under farmers’ hens have thrived and are in 
good condition, and that these will mate and 
raise broods of their own in due time. The 
State pheasantry produces several thousand eggs 
every year, and the farmers are sufficiently en- 
thusiastic over the plan to do their part in assist- 
ing in the work of propagation, while their in- 
terest in the young birds is not likely to cease 
with their liberation. 


The plan has distinct merit. A man who places 
pheasant eggs under his hens will watch them 
carefully, protect the chicks until they are strong 
enough to look out for themselves, and take care 
that they find food and shelter during the first 
winter. He feels a sort of responsibility, and 
pride prompts him to watch over his charges 
until they become full fledged game birds and 
the legitimate prey of the sportsman. 

This is but another form of advertising, and 
advertising, if handled properly, is profitable. It 
serves to assist the game commission in its ef- 
forts to propagate and protect the game mam- 
mals and birds, and to spread the gospel of law 
observance by enlisting the services of. every 
citizen who is willing to keep an eye on a few 
eggs, and to see that the chicks receive food 
and shelter for a time. 

The work of the Illinois commission is attract- 
ing the widespread attention it deserves. 








































































The Peril of Lone Man 


A Blackfoot Indian Tale 


S the country merchant loves to ride out 
A beyond the bounds of his own town and 
look over the fields of the 
farmers, yellow with ripening grain ready for 
the reaper, so the old-time Indian trader loved 
to look upon the big camp of the plains people, 
red with drying meat and white flesh side of 
newly stripped 
robes. But I fancy that in the heart of the 
Indian trader there was a kindlier feeling, less 


broad 


hides ready for tanning into 


of a spirit of grasping than these same merchants 
have. The Indian trader was an anomaly. Ii 
he charged his customers enormous prices for 
his goods, he also gave to the needy and to 
his friends with a prodigal hand. 
his interest in the welfare of the people to whom 
he had become attached was greater than his 
desire for gain; and so it came to pass that when 
the buffalo were finally killed off, not one in 
fifty of these men could show much of a bal- 
ance on the credit side of his ledger. 
mention this to explain why, as we rode into 
the edge of the Blackfoot autumn 
afternoon in the long ago, my old friend Berry 
exclaimed: “Plumb red and isn’t it! 
My! but they’re happy.” 


Generally 


I merely 


camp one 


white, 


And so the people were; from several quarters 
of the great camp, above the and 
laughter of playing children, could be heard the 
beating of drums; and voices raised in gambling, 
and feast, and dancing songs. 

Passing along between women 
ceased from their occupation to look up at us 
with smiling faces, and make some joke about 
our coming; and here and there a man shouted 
out: “Our friends have You shall 
feast with us.” 

And yet most people believe that the Indians 
are a silent, taciturn people! Well, they do ap- 
pear to be so before those whom they instinc- 
tively know despise them. 

We rode on and dismounted in front of Lone 
Man’s lodge; a youth sprang to take charge of 
our horses, and we entered the home of our 
friend. “Welcome, welcome,” he said heartily, 
motioning us to seats on either side of him, 
and then shaking hands with us, his comely, 
intelligent face alight with pleasure. One by 
one his three young wives came in, three fine 
looking, long-haired, clean and, richly dressed 


shouts 


the lodges, 


arrived. 





By J. W. SCHULTZ 


too, were glad to see us, and 
said so, as they began to prepare the evening 
meal. Again the door was drawn back and our 
saddles, guns and bridles were brought in by 


sisters. They, 


the youth and piled in the empty space. 

It was a fine lodge, that one of Lone Man’s; 
about 22 feet in diameter, of good height, made 
of twenty white soft 
artistically cut and sewn together. 


cowskins 
All around 
close to the poles was a brightly painted lining, 
between which and the outer covering the air 


new, tanned 


rushed up and out through the top, carrying 
the smoke of the cheerful fire along with it. 
Here and there luxurious buffalo 
couches, with painted willow back rests covered 


were robe 
with buffalo robes, and in the spaces between 
them were piled set after set of bright, pretty- 
figured parfleches, containing the 
clothing and finery of the family. 


stores of 
Suspended 
above the head of our host, securely fastened 
to the lodge poles, was a long, thick buckskin- 
wrapped roll, containing a medicine pipe. At 
each end of it were some red-painted, long- 
fringed, rawhide sacks filled with various sacred 
things. Our friend was a medicine man. Once, 
when very ill, he had paid fifty horses for the 
pipe, and through its miraculous power, the Sun 
had listened to his supplications, and restored 
him to health. The sick now came to him, and 
he unrolled the sacred bundle with the pre- 
scribed ceremonies and painted the 
sufferers’ faces with red symbols of the sky 
gods and prayed for their recovery as the 
fragrant smoke of tobacco and burning sweet 
grass arose. 

We exchanged such news as we had to tell, 
while the roasting of fresh buffalo tongues, the 
frying of thin flour cakes, and making of coffee 
progressed. In those days Lone Man was one 
of the few Blackfeet who cared for bread and 
other white man’s food. Meat of various kinds, 
prepared in various ways, and without salt, was 
all the most of them had. Meat was ni-tap’-i- 
wak-sin: real food. Flour, beans, rice, corn and 
the like they called kis’-tap-i-wak-sin: useless 
food. 

Some visitors came in and we repeated what 
we thought would interest them, and told why 
we were there: to learn how they were going 
to winter; if in one locality, or in moving about. 


songs, 


We had our own view of matter; we wanted 
them to remain where they were, at the foot of 
the Snowy Mountains, and I may as well say 
here that before we left camp they promised 
that they would. So we built a_ substantial 
trading post there, and had a very good trade. 

To look at our good friend, Lone Man, as he 
sat there in the glow of the little lodge fire that 
night, laughing and joking, and at his three un- 
usually handsome wives, happy in ministering to 
the wants of their husband’s friends, one would 
not have thought that they had ever known 
trouble; but they had. For years a grim spectre 
had hovered over them. Death in the form of 
unknown most unexpected 
ways, at the most unusual times, had more than 
once nearly overtaken Lone Man, the popular, 
the kind, the helping friend to the poor and 
afflicted. Why he, of all men, rich and kind and 
generous, should have an enemy, and that enemy 
a member of his tribe, was a mystery 
which had solved. He had never 
quarreled with any one. Not a man nor woman 
was there in all the tribe at whom the finger of 
suspicion could be pointed. 

The winter previous to this time Lone Man 
had paid us a somewhat long visit, and one 
night he told us in detail the story of his, es- 
capes from this mysterious foe. “It began,” he 
said, “the very day after I married my first 
wife, when I was feeling happier than I ever 
had before, and I had always been a pretty 
happy youth. I was very proud, too, that morn- 
ing. Why should I not have been, with just 
the prettiest girl in camp riding by my side— 
well, maybe not any prettier than my Pwai-6-ta 
and my youngest woman, Pus-ah’-ki. You re- 
member how they looked in those days, don’t 
you? Such smooth-cheeked, bright-eyed, quick 
and graceful girls as they were. And don’t you 
remember their hair, how the long braids of it 
almost touched the ground as they walked 
along? 

“We had eaten our first meal together, Si’-pi- 
ah-ki and I, and then we rode out to round up 
my herd of horses and drive them into water. 
I held my head pretty high as we passed on 
between the lodges. Many a young man, I 
knew, was gazing at me enviously; nearly every 
one of them, at one time or another, had tried 


some enemy, in 


own 
neyer been 
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to get this girl to share his lodge, and I, I had 
got her. Had I not good reason to be proud 
and happy? Of course I had, for she cared for me 
as much as I did for her; she also was happy. 

“We rode out across the sage and grease- 
wood flat bordering the river, then up the val- 
ley’s slope on to the big plain, seamed with deep, 
brushy coulées putting in to the river. Away 
in the distance was my herd, and we went to- 
ward it, riding along a narrow ridge between 
two coulées. We were talking and laughing, 
never thinking of any danger, when suddenly a 
gun boomed behind us, and I fell from my 
horse. I don’t remember feeling the bullet 
strike, nor falling. I merely heard the gun. 
When I came to myself there was a terrible pain 
in my head. The bullet had struck just here, 
above this temple, and glanced off, not doing 
any damage, except to cut the scalp and let out 
considerable blood. But the pain was terrible. 
I saw that I must have lain there for some 
time, because the sun was now quite high above 
the edge of the world. When I opened my eyes 
Si’-pi-ah-ki bent over and kissed me. She had 
my gun on her lap, and sat facing the direction 
from which the shot had come, the coulée on 
the down river side of the ridge. ‘Oh,’ she 
said, ‘I thought at first you were killed, and I 
wanted to die, too. But I felt for your heart and 
found that it was beating. I pressed your 
wound as I knew the skull was not crushed. So 
I just picked up your gun and watched for the 
enemy to show himself.’ 

“Now was she not brave? Most women in 
her place would just have screamed and ridden 
away as fast as they could urge the horse; 
would have been so frightened that they would 
not have known what they were doing. She had 
seen no enemy, had heard nothing. Our horses 
were grazing not far away. I tried to rise, and 
fell back, dizzy. ‘Lie still,’ she said, ‘some one 
will be coming this way before long, and we'll 
get help. Sure enough a rider did appear, 
coming out from the river on another ridge, 
and Si’-pi-ah-ki arose and waved her robe. He 
whipped up his horse and came quickly; and 
when he learned what had happened he hurried 
back to camp for aid. A big crowd of men 
returned with him, also my mother with a travoi, 
on which I was taken in to my lodge. My 
friends searched the coulée and found no signs 
of a war party, only the tracks of a man lead- 
ing down it to camp. The tracks. were fresh, 
made that morning, and they were the im- 
prints of parfleche soled moccasins! He who 
had shot me then, was some one of our own 
people. Many men had gone out afoot after 
their horses. but no one had been seen to re- 
turn afoot; all had returned riding, driving their 
herd before them. And that was all. ‘Look 
out, the people said to me. ‘Watch sharp; 
some one in this camp is your enemy.’ 

“T couldn’t believe it. I thought that some 
friend had fired in our direction just to scare 
us, and that, seeing what he had done, he had 
fled from the place and sneaked home. > 

“Four nights later, I learned that I was mis- 
taken. I awoke suddenly with a sort of fear 
in my heart; with the feeling that some terrible 
danger threatened me. There was no moon. 
I glanced up through the smoke hole; there 
were no stars; the sky was clouded over and 
‘twas very dark. I lay on the outside of our 
couch, Si’-pi-ah-ki on the inside. I heard a faint 
rustling; she was sleeping, and motionless. ‘It 
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is a dog,’ I thought, ‘lying just outside against 
the lodge skin.’ And then all at once I knew 
what it was; again I heard the rustling noise, 
and, dark as it was, I saw the white lodge lining 
rising. rising,’ very slowly a very little way at a 
time. My gun was by my side. I noiselessly 
cocked it, took aim where I though this enemy 
of mine was lying, and fired. The flash of the 
powder revealed both lodge skin and lining 
raised and a hand, grasping a shining knife. 
Then all was dark again, and mingled with Si’- 
pi-ah-ki’s frightened screams, I heard the thud, 
thud, thud, of retreating feet. My shot aroused 
the camp. Men rushed here and there with 
ready guns inquiring what had happened. My 
woman built a fire; we took lighted sticks and 
examined the ground outside; there was no 
blood, nor anything save a pulled up lodge pin 
and the still half-raised skin. ‘Who, who was 
this enemy,’ we asked, ‘who so desired our 
death?’ Why did he try to kill me? What harm 
had I ever done to any of my people that must 
be paid for with my life? 

“I was never spoken of as a coward. I had 
proved more than once in battle with the enemy 
that I was a pretty good fighter; but now I 
felt afraid. It is very terrible to feel that some 
one is trying to bring about your death. There- 
after I never went alone anywhere. When I 
hunted, my cousin Red Plume always accom- 
panied me. I got a youth to care for my horses, 
and that was a great pleasure I had to give up, 
for nothing is more pleasant than to round up 
your band and drive them in to water, listening 
to the thunder of their hoofs, watching them 
play, their fat, sleek, hard bodies shining in 
the sun. Also, more than all else, I feared the 
night; the darkness. When we went to bed, 
first we put out the fire, and then pretending to 
occupy one couch, we would quietly step over 
and take another one. We couldn’t talk to each 
other any more at night; not even whisper; and 
that was hard to two young people who love 
and have so very much to say to each other. I 
got two big dogs and kept them always tied 
except when we moved camp, and I made them 
savage. Always, they slept inside, one by the 
doorway, the cther by our couch. 

A winter and a summer passed, and then my 
father-in-law died. So, as my perhaps-to-be 
wives* no longer had a home, I took them. I 
had always intended to do so in time. They 
wished it, their older sister wished it, and so did 
I. We were four happy persons. My enemy 
had not troubled me for a long time, and I 
looked forward to a life of peace. Also, I be- 
came somewhat careless. On the very night 
that the two new wives came to my lodge, away 
out beyond the confines of camp there came to 
our ears the sound of shots and the cry of the 
enemy, an Assinaboine war party some of our 
young men had discovered as they came sneak- 
ing in to steal our horses. Like every other 
man, I seized my weapons and ran toward the 
place. From the time I left my lodge I heard 
some one running behind me, but I had no 
thought of danger until, twang! went a bow 
string and an arrow pierced my left shoulder, 
burning my flesh as though it was made of fire. 
I could not use my left arm at all, but, turning, 
I raised my gun with my right arm as quickly 
as I could, and fired at the person I could but 





*The younger sisters of a woman a man married were 
his potential wives. If he did not wish to marry them, he 
had the right to choose their husbands. 


dimly see running from me. The flash of the 
gun blinded me for a little time, and when I 
recovered from it, there was no one in sight, 
no longer any sound of running feet. I turned 
and crept homeward by a circuitous way, mov- 
ing very silently through the tall sage brush. I 
had no place out in the fight beyond, not with 
one of my own people waiting for just such a 
chance to shoot me in the back. Again I had 
a terrible feeling of dread, and that, with the 
loss of blood from my wound, overcame me. 
I managed to reach my lodge, and fell within 
the doorway as one dead. 

Before I came to life they drew the arrow 
from my shoulder, so I did not feel that pain. 
It was just an arrow; plain and new, and 
straight, without one mark to designate its owner. 
And it had a terrible barbed point; they had to 
push it on through and break it off in order to 
pull out the shaft. 

“T lay ill and low hearted for some days. The 
chiefs held a council, and the camp crier went 
about telling loudly their words: ‘This is to 
the cowardly, mean dog who seeks the life of 
a good man. Let him beware; let him cease 
his wrong doing, for if discovered he will be 
given to the Sun; he will be bound to a tree 


and then left to starve and thirst until his 
shadow passes on.’ 
“Little good that would do, I thought. 


Sooner or later, at some unguarded time, he 
would succeed in his attempt, and my shadow 
would go on to the sandhills, not his. More 
closely than ever I now kept watclr for him; 
more carefully than ever my women and my 
friends guarded me from possible surprise. 
How I longed to meet him face to face, to fight 
him with gun, or knife, or club, or even with 
bare hands. I planned what I would do if I 
ever got him in my power, how best to make 
his dying a long day of great suffering. 

“You can understand how unpleasant a camp 
life is to an active man. How, instead of sitting 
idly in your lodge you long to mount a horse 
and ride out over the plains; if not to hunt, why 
just to ride and see the plains, and the moun- 
tains rising from them, and to watch the game 
and birds; to see the cloud shadows sweep over 
the big land; to feel the wind, made by the 
gods, gentle or fierce, as their heart happens 
to be at the time. And I couldn’t go and see 
it all, live it all, as others did, when they pleased. 
I could only go when someone was willing to 
accompany me. During many idle days I did 
much visiting, and gave many feasts myself. One 
by one I considered every man of our people 
as that enemy of mine. And see, not one of 
them all but gave me friendly smiles and greet- 
ing, and yet some one of them wanted my life. 
Time and again my women talked over those 
who had desired to marry them, who made pro- 
posals to their parents for them. There had 
been many, it is true, but not even among them 
could we point to one as possibly this enemy. 
Every one of them was married, and certainly 
content and happy. 

“Two winters passed. In all that time noth- 
ing occurred to disturb us, except that I felt 
sick, having pains in my stomach, in my head, 
and often, when starting to rise from a seat, I 
became blind and dizzy, and weak, and would 
just fall back in my place. This sickness grew 
worse and worse. We called in doctor after doc- 
tor; men and women who had a great favor 
with the gods, who had medicines that cured 
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all ills. But neither their prayers nor their bitter 
drinks did me any good. I lost my desire for 
food. I became weaker and weaker. I hated 
to die. I was still young; my women loved me. 
I loved them. I wanted to live and be happy 
with them, but most I wanted to live because 
some evil one so desired my death. 

“One day there came some visitors from the 
North Blackfeet camp, and I gave them a feast. 
They remarked upon my thinness and ill health, 
and I told how I was afflicted. ‘Why,’ said one, 
‘there is a way by which you can recover. Our 
people have a sacred pipe which always cures 
this kind of sickness. It is now owned by Three 
Suns. Go you at once and get it; the value of 
it is great; no less than fifty horses, but what 
are horses compared to health?’ 

“Instantly I determined that I would have the 
pipe, but outwardly I made excuses. Said that 
I was too ill to travel; that I had tried every- 
thing, and had concluded that there was no cure 
for my trouble. I had made my plans even be- 
fore I spoke. The very next night Red Plume 
carried out such things as were needed for the 
journey. Saddles, robes, a couple of parfleches 
filled with various foods, and cached them in a 
coulée some distance from camp. The next 
night he had two of my best horses there, and 
when the fires had gone out and the people slept, 
Si’-pi-ah-ki and I stole out to the place, and 
were soon mounted and heading for the moun- 
tain trail leading to the north. My other women 
were to live in Two Plume’s lodge during my 
absence. Of course we excited as we 
started out, and I felt quite strong; but long, 
very long before daylight, I became weak and 
dizzy. By this time we had got to the foothills, 
the children of the big mountains, and riding 
to the top of one we dismounted to rest, secur- 
ing our horses in a little pine grove on its side, 
concealing ourselves in the tall green bunch 
grass. My woman placed the robes for me, 
covered me from the dew, and I slept, she her- 
self taking my gun and sitting by my side, watch- 
ing, listening, for any danger. 

“T was awakened by the sun shining in my 
face. Si’-pi-ah-ki bent over me with that patient, 
mother-like smile 1 had always loved to see, and 
that never failed to cheer. ‘Why yes,’ I an- 
swered her question, ‘I feel much better. I will 
be able to ride a Jong ways to-day, but first we 
are going to eat, then you will sleep while I 
keep watch.’ 

“She descended the hill to the creek, and came 
back with a bucket of water and we had our 
morning meal. I had kept watch for some time 
when I saw a lone horseman far out on the 
plains, in the very direction we had come. I 
thought at first that he was hunting; someone 
from our camp in quest of meat. But no, there 
were buffalo in sight not far to the north of him 
and he did not turn toward them. Instead he 
came steadily on, right on our trail, plain to 
be seen in the green grass of early. summer. I 
awakened my woman. ‘There he is,’ I said, 
pointing. ‘There is our enemy. At last the day 
has come when we shall see his face, when either 
he or I will die. I am glad.’ 

“He was still far out on the plain. ‘When he 
comes near,’ I said, ‘I will steal down to the 
brush there, where we crossed the little creek, 
and as he rides down the bank into it I’ll shoot 
him from his horse.’ 

“*Yes,’ my brave woman agreed, ‘and I'll hide 
«« the other side with a big club, and this knife 
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of mine. He won't think of anyone there, and 
if you should miss him, why, I can do some- 
thing I hope. But you will not miss, such a 
good shot as you are. He will just tumble off 
his horse into the water. And if we cannot kill 
him, if he should kill you, then, my husband, 
our shadows will go together to the sandhills, 
for I will kill myself.’ 

“T noticed that our pursuer often stopped and 
turned his horse and looked back, and all around, 
and then he would start on again swiftly. ‘He 
is afraid of being seen on our trail,’ I said. ‘I 
hope that nothing will prevent him from coming 
on.” 

“But there did, and it was a great disappoint- 
ment. Some riders appeared off to the south of 
him, and he turned at once and disappeared in 
a big coulée which ran down into the Two Medi- 
cine River. We saw no more of him for some 
time, and then, away further down, we saw him 
leave the valley and strike across the plains to- 
ward Badger Creek. There was no use of our 
remaining on the hill any longer. We mounted 
and continued our journey. 

“In good time we came to the Blackfeet camp, 
and to Three Suns’ lodge. The old man received 
us kindly, and when I told him why I had come 
he gave me the sacred pipe without hesitating 
at all, agreeing to send his son and another young 
man back with us to receive the fifty horses I 
gave him. We stayed there some time, he pray- 
ing for me and teaching me the ceremonies of 
the pipe, until I knew them well. Then we re- 
turned home and met with no incident by the 
way worth telling. I had steadily grown stronger. 
Little by little my sick spells wore away until 
I felt as I do now, perfectly well and strong. 
Also, I now had good, instead of bad dreams, 
one especially quite often. ‘You shall survive 
the attempts on your life,’ my secret helper told 
me. ‘You shall outlive your enemy.’ 

“This gave me courage, a strong heart, and 
I went oftener out on the hunt, and to just ride 


around. Never carelessly though, never alone. 
For three winters I was not troubled, as I 
learned, just because I was so watchful. The 


very first time I did take chances this happened: 
We were nearly out of meat, both lodges of us, 
so Red Plume and I went out after some. It 
was a cloudy spring day, warm, still, but the 
clouds were above the mountain tops, and we 
decided that rain would not fall, not until night 
at least. We had been encamped a long time 
at that place down on the Bear (Marias) River 
in the Medicine Rock bottom, and game had 
moved out some distance from the valley, scared 
away by the hunters. We rode away southward 


“up the Dry Fork, and it was nearly midday be- 


fore we sighted game, several bunches of ante- 
lope, then a fair-sized herd of buffalo. These 
last were feeding on the south side and on top 
of that long flat butte, the one rock walled at 
its eastern end. We rode up a deep coulée on 
its north side, then climbed it, and found our- 
selves right among the animals. We chased 
them across the flat top of the butte, killing only 
one cow, Red Plume only wounding the one 
he fired at. That wasn’t enough meat, and we 
loped our horses on down the steep and rocky 
slope. There the buffalo had the advantage of 
us of course, as they could descend a hill more 
than twice as fast as the best horse could. Down 
on the flat it would be different; there we could 
regain lost ground and complete our kill. But 
I never got there. My horse fell and sent me 


rolling until I brought up against a boulder. I 
wasn’t hurt, only scratched in places, nor did 
the fall break my gun. But it was different with 
the horse. One of his fore legs was broken, and 
the ball that was intended to bring down meat 
sent his shadow to the sand hills. Red Plume 
was lucky. Down on the level he killed three 
fine young bulls. He is a fine shot on horse- 
back and a very quick reloader. The three ani- 
mals lay within the length of a hundred steps. 
He felt as badly as I did over the loss of my 
horse. It was one of my best runners, and he 
often rode it himself. ‘Well,’ he said, ‘what is 
dead stays dead. We cannot help it, so let us 
determine what is best to do now. I think that 
we had better skin our kill, cut up the meat, and 
then, taking just the tongues and a few ribs, ride 
home double on my horse. I'll come back to- 
morrow with some of the women after the skins 
and everything.’ 

““T don’t like to ride double,’ I told him. ‘I 
never did, even when I was a boy, if you re- 
member. It is still a long time until dark, so 
just ride in to camp and lead out a horse for 
me, while I stay here and do the skinning and 
meat cutting.’ 

“He objected. ‘Not that I mind the ride,’ he 
said. ‘Think of yourself, that enemy of yours 
may be even now somewhere out this way watch- 
ing us.’ 

“We argued the matter for some time, but I 
had my way. Not long after Red Plume left 
the wind began to blow and then it began to 
rain. I-kept on with my work, however, and 
skinned and cut up the animals. By that time 
I was very wet. I covered the meat with three 
of the skins and then crouched down under the 
other one, but I could not keep warm, and I was 
very uncomfortable. Finally, I could not stand 
it any longer, and throwing off the cover I arose 
and started homeward. The rain was falling 
harder than ever, the wind blowing more fiercely. 
I was nearly blinded by the water, but splashed 
on faster than ever, expecting to meet Red Plume 
about half way out, and go on in to the cheer- 
ful fire awaiting me just as fast as I could make 
my horse travel. 

“The trail on the Dry Fork is pretty straight, 
cutting the bends of the valley. Sometimes it runs 
beside the stream and again up and across a 
point. All at once I began to be afraid. ‘This 
is a good place for that enemy of mine to way- 
lay me,’ I thought, trying hard to keep the water 
out of my eyes, and scan every place ahead. I 
know now that my secret helper was trying to 
warn me of danger, but I could not quite be- 
lieve it. ‘In such a storm as this,’ I tried to 
make myself believe, ‘he would not be out, and 
anyway if he were he could not know that I 
am hurrying home afoot over this trail.’ Well, 
for all my arguments I couldn’t feel easy, and 
so, when a gun in some bushes off to the left 
of the trail banged, and flashed red, and I felt 
a bullet tear through my thigh, I wasn’t a bit 
surprised. There was a small thicket right there 
on the right of the trail, and I tumbled into it 
purposely. The shot had not knocked me over, 
but I acted as if it had, hoping that this man, 
who wanted to kill me, would show himself ana 
give me a chance to kill him. I no sooner fell 
into the bushes than I straightened up and looked 
out through the screen of thick leaves. I looked 
and looked. No one appeared. I heard no 
sound but the wind and the pattering rain, and 
the rush of the rising stream. My wound began 
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to be very painful. Considerable blood was run- 
ning from it, but not enough to make me be- 
lieve that a vein had been cut. I pressed both 
holes tightly with my thumb and forefinger, and 
kept very still except that I could not help 
shivering, nor keep my teeth from chattering. 
I felt easier at heart than I had, anyhow. My 
enemy had done all he could this time. He 
would not dare approach my hiding place, and 
Red Plume could not be far away. When he 
came we would at least learn who this coward 
was. He did come before I expected him, lead- 
ing a horse for me, riding a fresh one himself. 
I tried to rise, but the effort was too painful. 
So I shouted, and he rode up and dismounted 
at the edge of the brush. I explained what had 
happened, where I thought my enemy was con- 
cealed. ‘No,’ he said, ‘he couldn’t be there. A 
little ways back I saw some fresh horse tracks 
across the trail, going in the direction of the 
lower ford of the river.’ 

“*Then go,’ I said. ‘Ride as fast as you can. 
Overtake and kill him or trail him into camp 
and learn who he is.’ 

“He did not speak, helped me to rise, and 
lifted me up on to his horse. As soon as I took 
my fingers from the wound it bled as freely 
as it had at first. He stuffed some tobacco into 
the holes, tore his shirt into strips and bound 
it. ‘You just hang on, if you can,’ he said at 
last, ‘and I’ll lead the horse. I am going to 
see you home as quickly as I can get you there.’ 

“It was dark when we got in, and I had be- 
comeé so weak that I was reeling in the saddle 
like a drunken man when they lifted me off and 
laid me on my couch. That very night I had an- 
other good dream. Again my secret helper en- 
couraged me. ‘Be firm-hearted,’ he said. ‘You 
shall see the green grass of many summers. You 
shall be happy here long after your enemy has 
become a shadow in the sand hills.’ 

“So I did take courage, and when my wound 
healed I went about again with caution as usual. 
All this happened before you came to us. You 
know all about the other times that this dog has 
tried to kill me.” 

“And of course you now know that he can’t 
kill you,” I said, when he had concluded his nar- 
rative. 

“Of course I do,” he acquiesced. 
helper is certainly of the Sun. 
what he tells me.” 


“My secret 
I can depend on 





This night, as we sat in our friend’s lodge, I 
thought again of the many attempts that had 
been made to murder him, and of the man who 
so desired his death. I longed to know what 
his motive was, and I wished very earnestly to 
see him brought to justice. Such a deadly hatred 
of one man for another, and the persistent at- 
tempts of the one to kill the other, by stealth, 
are not uncommon with white people, but a simi- 
lar case had never been known among the Black- 
feet, nor in any other Indian tribe so far as I 
have been able to learn. There have been deadly 
strifes and murders, but never in an underhand 
way such as were these attempts to murder Lone 
Man. 

We were invited to several feasts that even- 
ing, and passed about a half hour with each host. 
At 9 o’clock or a little later we were back with 
our friend. “We will smoke another pipe or 


two before retiring,” he said, drawing the board 
before him and beginning to cut and mix the 
lherbe and tobacco. The door curtain was drawn 
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aside and an old, old, bent and wrinkled and 
gray-haired woman entered and dropped to her 
knees clasping and unclasping her shrunk and 
withered hands. 

“Welcome, old woman,” said Lone Man, stop- 
ping his work and looking at her sympatheti- 
cally, knife poised above the little heap of the 
mixture. “Speak, what can we do for you. 
Will you have food—tobacco?” 

“Oh, chief,” she whined, “oh, great and gener- 
ous heart, as you love your pretty wives I pray 
you to have pity. Listen: My grandson, Run- 
ning Eagle, is more sick than ever this night, 
and near to death. In his long, long illness he 
has tried many doctors, has paid them all his 
wealth, but none has helped him. I beg you to 
take down your sacred pipe, and pray for him. 
He has nothing to give you, his last horse has 
gone to those doctors. Great chief, generous 
heart, have——pity——pity on—” 

She broke down and sobbed as only the old 
and weak can sob. 

“Don’t cry; don’t cry,” said Lone Man. “Of 
course we'll take down the pipe; he shall smoke 
it; we will pray for him. Go quickly and tell 
him to come in.” 

“Ai yah!” the old woman cried. “He can no 
longer walk. He is not even conscious. He 
must be carried—” 

Lone Man’s wives looked up at him question- 
ingly. He nodded his head and they arose and 
went out, and presently returned with other 
women, carrying the sick man on his robe couch. 
They laid him down on the left of the fireplace, 
between it and one of the women’s couches. He 
was terribly emaciated; had evidently long suf- 
fered from some internal trouble; cancer of the 
stomach, perhaps; certainly not tuberculosis. He 
seemed to be sleeping. 

Lone Man and his head wife hurriedly painted 
their faces with that dull red earth, the sacred 
color, and then Si-’pi-ah-ki carefully took down 
the sacred roll, the sacred sacks and placed them 
in front of their couch. The woman drew a live 
coal from the fire, took from one of the sacks 
a pinch of sweet grass and dropped upon it. As 
the sacred, perfumed smoke from it arose they 
rubbed their hands in it, to purify themselves 
before beginning the ceremony. The woman 
then removed the wrappings all but the last one 
of the pipe—really a pipe stem, any bowl being 
used that would fit it. 

Now Lone Man took the red paint his com- 
panion handed him, and bending over the sleep- 
ing man painted on his face the symbols of the 
sky gods. On his forehead the sun, on his chin 
the moon, on his cheeks a star. He moved rest- 
lessly several times while it was being done. 

A number of songs were now to be sung be- 
fore the last covering could be removed, and the 
gorgeous stem, beaded and feathered and hung 
with colored hair, exposed, and lifted from its 
place. The first was the Song of the Robe. I 
have heard people say that Indian songs are 
“mere discordant ki-yi-ings.’”” Those who said so 
had themselves no knowledge of music. To them 
anything classical would have been wholly un- 
appreciated. I say that there is genuine music 
in many Indian airs. This Song of the Robe, for 
instance, is a grand and solemn thing express- 
ing the veneration and adoration of the human 
soul for the infinite, and it is as truly pleasing 
to the educated ear as is any part of the Messiah. 

They began it, and the sound of their voices 
aroused the sick man. He opened his eyes and 
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they widened in terror as he beheld. our host 
sitting there near him. “Stop! stop!” he cried, 
half raising and supporting himself by one frail, 
trembling arm, and raising the other as if to 
ward off some threatened blow. One of the 
women, his wife, reached over and attempted 
to lower him back on his couch. 

“Let go of me,” he shrieked. “Take me out 
of here; away from this terrible pipe which has 
brought this sickness upon me.” 

“Oh, be still, my son,” the grandmother 
wailed. “He knows not what he says,” said his 
wife, sadly. “Do not listen to him, Lone Man.” 

“T do know what I say,” the sick man cried. 
“I am dying, and I’ll tell it all. I am beaten, and 
I acknowledge it. I am the one who so often 
tried to kil! you, Lone Man, and I would have 
succeeded had you not got that terrible pipe. Its 
power has been greater than mine; it has pro- 
tected you and saved you from each of my at- 
tempts. Take me out, you women, and let me 
die elsewhere unless he wishes to kill me here.” 

“Tell me why you did it,’ said Lone Man, 
bending forward and speaking in a kindly voice. 
“What have I ever done to you that you should 
want my life?” 

“What did you do? Why, you got the women 
that I wanted. 1 loved them. I have always 
loved them. If I could have killed you I might 
have got them. Take me out of here, you 
women, at once.” 

“Friend,” said Lone Man, “I forgive you. We 
will forget what you have done, and now we 
will try to heal your trouble. If my medicine 
has brought this upon you we will ask it to re- 
store you to health. Si’-pi-ah-ki, once more the 
song.” 

The woman stared at him in amazement. 
“What!” she cried, “you ask me to sing and 
to pray for one who has so wronged us, who 
made us live in fear for your life, and grief for 
your suffering all these years? I refuse.” 

“Yes, yes,” cried the other wives. “Her words 
are ours. Oh, do not aid him.” 

“Let us be kind,” said he. “If I have for- 
given him, surely you may too. Si’-pi-ah-ki, as 
you love me, listen to what your kind heart -tells 
you. Now. again, the song.” 

They sang it, both with more fervor than be- 
fore, and the sick man dropped back upon his 
couch and closed his eyes. One after another 
they went through the songs. Then Lone Man 
lifted the stem and, holding it aloft, prayed 
earnestly for the recovery of Running Eagle, and 
for good health and long life, peace and happi- 
ness for us all. It was a very impressive scene. 

At last the ceremony ended. The sick man 
had roused up and drawn a few whiffs of smoke 
through the sacred stem, and muttered his 
prayer of supplication to the gods. The women 
arose and carried him out to his lodge. Silently 
the women prepared their couches, made a bed 
for Berry and me with some extra robes and 
our blankets, and silently we all laid down to 
sleep. “And yet,’ said Berry after a little, as 
though concluding a conversation, “white people 
say that Indians never forgive an injury!” 

“They pass judgment on many matters,” I 
added, “about which they have no knowledge.” 

Running Eagle died the next day. 
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Views on Rattlesnakes. 


Wymnore, Neb., Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: My inquiry as to how a rattlesnake 
carries his rattles, published in Forest AND 
STREAM of Sept. 14 last, has received some atten- 
tion from your correspondents, and I have re- 
ceived quite a number of personal letters on 
the subject in which the writers have tried to 
enlighten me. I did not make the inquiry be- 
cause I believed that I needed any light on the 
subject, but because I knew that most men, even 
ranchmen who kill hundreds of these reptiles 
every year, would answer the question incor- 
rectly, and for the further reason that a little 
discussion would correct some very common 
errors as to the questions involved, and the char- 
acteristics of the snake. 

Some of the answers in your columns and 
some of the many personal letters received by 
me give partly correct answers, but most of 
the letters give incorrect answers. 

The first answer published, that of Mr. Jaques, 
in your issue of Sept. 28, was wrong in every 
particular. 


The answer of Mr. Moody in your issue of 
Oct. 5 was correct as to the position in which 
he carries his rattles, but wrong as to their being 
continuations of the vertebre, and he was also 
wrong in speaking of the rattlesnake as a “bird.” 
It is not a bird. 

The answer of Mr. Johnson in your issue of 
Oct. 12 was correct as to the snake carrying his 
rattles edgewise, and that they have no light- 
colored side, but wrong as to the way he shakes 
his tail. 

The photograph and letter of Mr. Kelly in the 
issue of Nov. 16 are both to the point as to the 
way he carries his rattles. He is right in say- 
ing that the rattles are not a continuation of the 
vertebra, and that they get a new rattle at each 
shedding of he skin; but he is wrong in saying 
“They are horny hardenings of the skin, like 
a man’s toe nails.” A man’s toe nails are not 
horny hardenings of the skin; at least mine are 
not. 


I have never seen a snake in the position shown 
in the picture. It is not in position to strike, 
or rattle, and invariably you will find it coiled 
in an oblong loop, with the rattles lying across 
some part of the body and just behind the head. 

As I have killed and skinned many rattle- 
snakes, and have observed them closely, I will 
give your readers some snake lore that I be- 
lieve on investigation they will find correct. I 
sent three beautiful skins, with rattles attached, 
to Forest AND STREAM some years ago. 

A rattlesnake carries his rattles on edge. They 
have no light-colored side. They never have 
holes worn through them. They do not drag 
them on the ground when crawling. They slope 
up from the end of the tail on the under edge, 
and are usually carried at an angle of about 
forty-five degrees. 

A rattlesnake does not shake his tail when 
rattling. The shedding of the skin each year 
discloses the new rattle. When in proper posi- 
tion the rattlesnake can strike nearly one-half of 
his length. You can run the tine of a pitchfork 
down through the center of his head, and his 
rattles will still stand up and buzz for hours, but 
draw a sharp knife lightly across the back of 
his neck and the tail will lie down and the 
rattling cease. The power house is in his head, 
and the current that sounds the warning is car- 
ried by the spinal cord. 

It pains me to have to say that whiskey is 
not an antidote for the bite of the rattlesnake; in 
fact, it is about the worst thing the patient can 
take, as it heats the blood and thus stimulates the 
absorption of the venom and gives you a head- 
ache the next day. Not one person out of a 
dozen struck by a rattlesnake receives any of 


the venom in the wound, and this, perhaps, ac- 
counts for the many cures by whiskey. 

When struck, cut the wounds downward, being 
careful not to cvt too much or too deep, and 
suck the wound. The venom taken into the 
mouth or stomach is perfectly harmless. Or if 
you are alone, and cannot reach the wounds with 
your mouth, and can heat the blade of your 
knife red hot. use that. But when hunting snakes 
carry a syringe. loaded with permanganate of 
potash, and inject it into the wound and you 
will find it a perfect cure. 

A. D. McCanp_ess. 


To Get Rid of Fleas. 


Mr. L. O. Howarp, the entomologist, has re- 
cently made public a note concerning two rem- 
edies against fleas which he is anxious to have 
tested by the public, and about which he will be 
glad to receive reports. For reasons which Mr. 
Howard gives, the matter is one of interest to 
every one, and although for many of the readers 
of Forpst AND STREAM it may not be practicable 
to make these tests, there are many others resid- 
ing in moderate climates who can do so. Dr. 
Howard may be addressed at the Department of 
Agriculture, Washington, D. C. Dr. Howard’s 
note is as follows: 

Aside from the great annoyance caused by fleas, 
their agency in the carriage of the bubonic plague 
has been so well established that it is important to 
test every proposed remedy or preventive. Since 
the publication of my circular No. 13 on this 
subject, I have received information concerning 
two remedies vouched for by careful persons, but 
have not had a good opportunity to test either. 

Mr. E. M. Ehrhorn, the well-known entomolo- 
gist who is deputy commissioner of horticulture 
in California, gives me the following: Fill a 
soup plate with soapsuds; in the center place a 
glass of water with a scum of kerosene on the 
top; place the soup plate on the floor in an in- 
fested room and set fire to the kerosene at night. 
Fleas in the room will be attracted and will jump 
into the soapsuds. 

Another remedy is sent me by the well-known 
writer on ants, Miss Adele M. Fielde, with the re- 
quest that I make it widely known. Miss Fielde 
states that during long residence in Southern 
China, where fleas swarm even in clean houses, 
she made her own house immune through many 
years by dissolving alum in the whitewash or 
kalsomine that covered the interior walls, putting 
sheets of thick paper that had been dipped in a 
solution of alum under the floor matting, and 
scattering pulverized alum in all crevices where 
insects might lodge or breed. Powdered alum, 
she states, may be sprinkled upon carpets already 
laid and then brushed or swept into their meshes 
‘with no injury to the carpets and with the cer- 
tainty of banishment to many insect pests, in- 
cluding both moths and fleas. 

Sheets that have been soaked in alum water 
and then dried may profitably enclose those that 
are spread nearest to the sleeper. From ten to 
twenty cents’ worth of alum judiciously used in 
each room of the house will effect much good in 
the prevention of dangerous insects. 


Grouse Habits. 


Stockton, Md., Dec. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In reading Mr. Hammond’s extremely 
interesting paper on the ruffed grouse I was 
struck by the very mysterious trait in the bird’s 
habits known as the “crazy time.” Could not 
this be due to the parent birds deserting the 
young ones? W. H. OckKer. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 


Of Writing About Animals. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is a fact that some animals sometimes do 
some things which are utterly unaccountable 
under any rules of action of which we have 
any knowledge. .To illustrate: 

A few years ago, on a bright midwinter day, 
I happened to be the occupant of a shooting 
blind located near the middle of a channel be- 
tween the shores of two low marshy islands 
off the Virginia coast. The channel, about two 
miles long, and, where my blind was located, 
about a quarter of a mile wide, was a well 
patronized flyway for waterfowl when changing 
their feeding places. Soon after midday the 
flight slackened so considerably that I con- 
cluded to eat a cold lunch which I had brought 
along. 


While so doing I noticed that suddenly a 
shadow, cast from behind, came on my blind 
just in front of where I was sitting. Quickly 
looking up and back I saw, about ten or twelve 
feet above me, a great blue heron, apparently 
about to alight on the blind. He evidently saw 
me just as I saw him, and at once swerved off 
to the right toward the nearest shore, probably 
200 or 250 yards distant. As he was not the 
kind of game I was after I merely stood up: 
and watched the ponderous swing of his big un- 
gainly wings as he flew away. After going 
about a third of the way to shore he suddenly 
wheeled and started straight back toward me. 
Knowing the danger of .a possible blow from his 
ugly bill, if we came to close quarters, I picked 
up my gun, and, without taking any particular 
aim, fired a shot just to frighten him away. He 
paid no attention to this, but came straight on. 
As the possession of the blind then seemed 
likely to become the question at issue, I now 
shot to kill with the other barrel, and the heron 
dropped dead not over twenty yards from the 
blind. 


Now, I think it perfectly clear that that bird 
in so acting under those conditions, was led 
by some motive or purpose of which we, human 
beings, have no knowledge whatever. I can- 
not account for his actions under any rules 
which govern human conduct. The blue heron 
of the Atlantic coast is not an aggresive bird, 
and so far as my knowledge goes never attacks 
anything except the little fish and small vermin 
he feeds on, and never fights except when closely 
cornered, and then in self-défense. His desire, 
and in fact his determination to alight on that 
blind—a mere clump of cedar bushes—could not 
have arisen from physical exhaustion or weari- 
ness, for no migratory bird ever becomes ex- 
hausted or over weary in flying a mile or two 
from one feeding place to another. The odor 
of a cold ham sandwich, even if it caught the 
odor, would hardly have led the timid, cowardly 
thing to turn back on its course to alight at a 
place where it knew there was a man and a gun. 
That bird, to my apprehension, was guided by 
some instinct, purpose or rule of action, about 
which the human intellect knows nothing, and 
when we say that it did what it did, from some 
motive or purpose which would have led a man 
to do the same thing under the same conditions 
—which is the way in which some writers argue 
—we are saying more than we know. 

Just here I suspect that some of our alleged 
nature writers—pseudo naturalists—make a mis- 
take. They see an. animal do something which, 
if a man did it, he would do for a certain rea- 
son; therefore the same reason must have been 
the animal’s reason. Thus what appears to be 
an abnormal act is made the basis of a false 
sketch of animal life. 

Now, if I felt so disposed, I think I could 
make a fairly credible fake story out of the cold 
facts above stated. How I saw the heron com- 
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ing, pursued, say, by an eagle—for eagles are 
not uncommon in that locality—how in utter ex- 
haustion the heron dropped into my blind; how 
I winged the eagle with one barrel and killed 
it with the other; how with gentle hand I folded 
the wings and stroked down the ruffled plumage 
of the then helpless heron; patted its head and 
chucked it under the chin; how I fed it with the 
crusts of my ham sandwich and poured into the 
cup-shaped, in-bent crown of my sou’wester hat 
a half pint of Apollinaris, which it gratefully 
scooped up with its huge bill; how it then 
showed and expressed its eternal thanks by 
ducking its head a few times before it resumed 
its flight; how it came back and made a polite 
visit the next day; how a day or two later it 
“got on to” my game of shooting, and skirmished 
around the adjacent bays, stirring up the wild 
geese, brant and duck, and driving them to my 
blind and so on. Any fake writer can supply 
the rest. 

Now, as between the cold facts of what ac- 
tually took place, as I have above stated them, 
and a fake story as I have just outlined it, I 
have no doubt the average reader would con- 
sider the latter to be the more credible of the 
two, and most likely would swallow it whole. 
The former, however, I know to be absolutely 
true in every detail; the latter any fool can be- 
lieve that wants to. 

This tendency to attribute al! animal actions 
to human motives is an error of some good 
naturalists as well as of bad ones. Thus Prof. 
Shaler in his book on “Domesticated Animals,” 
a very instructive book, by the way, tells us 
(pp. 34, 35) how he once incurred the lifelong 
enmity of a dog, simply by Sachin at it, he 
giving that as the reason for the dog’s enmity. 
The learned professor clearly assumed too much. 
It may have been true, or may not. Nobody 
knows what the dog’s reason was. I think it 
much more probable that the particular odor of 
the professor’s person happened to be, in the 
dog’s nose, an offensive odor, and that the dog 
acted accordingly. There is ample evidence to 
show that the friendship or enmity of dogs to- 
ward particular individuals is sometimes based 
on whether or not that particular dog is pleased 
or the reverse by the odor which that particular 
individual gives off. 

Briefly stated these pseudo naturalists are such 
partly because they uniformly undertake to ex- 
plain all animal action on the theory that the 
animal is always governed by the same rules as 
man under like conditions; a theory which the 
facts do not always support. Some nature 
writers who are not fakirs, sometimes uncon- 
sciously or thoughtlessly, make the same mis- 
take. Really we know scarcely anything as to 
why animals perform what look to us like ab- 
normal acts. In most cases they seem to have 
reasons of their own, and reasons which do not 
correspond to anything which is found in human 
mentality. Among other studies I have been try- 
ing for twenty years to find out the reasons or 
laws or conditions which govern the feeding 
habits of black bass, but I know as little about 
it to-day as when I began. 

Besides all this I strongly suspect that some 
of our so-called nature writers are lacking in 
power of accurate observation, or possess an 
over-developed imagination whereby they some- 
times see things which are not there, or are 
unable to describe without embellishment just 
what they saw. Perhaps I shall have something 
to say later about the nature writers who are 
thus defective, merely adding for the present 
that it is extremely rare for two observing by- 
standers to give the same account of even a 
dog fight, and rarer still for either of them to 
tell it in the same way after a week’s interval 
of time. SHAGANOSS. 


Firelighters Active. 


A CORRESPONDENT in North Carolina says: “A 
sportsman friend tells me that in Carteret 
county, near Beaufort, the firelighters are after 
the ducks, and that in one day fifty crates of 
ducks were shipped North by boat from one 
place, Marshallburg. These, it is asserted, were 
killed by firelighters.” 
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i CANADA JAY ON 
From a photograph by William H. Ehrich. 


Carrying Skunks by Their Tails. 


Miiuvrst, N. J., Dec. 20—Editor Forest and 
Stream: During several weeks past I have been 
much interested in the articles in Forest AND 
STREAM in reference to taking skunks by’ their 
tails. Once and only once have I seen it done, 
and that was when I was a lad of some ten years. 
It was at my home in northeastern Connecticut 
some time during early spring time. 

While we were at dinner at noon someone 
said that a big skunk had just passed through 
the front yard and had gone into the garden. 
Jumping up from the table I went out and soon 





‘found its tracks, as it was a warm day and the 


ground thinly covered with melting snow. Fol- 
lowing the tracks I found Mephitis in a corner 
of the garden among the quince bushes. Boy 
fashion I commenced pelting it or rather at it 
with anything I could lay hold of, sticks, snow- 
balls, stones or brickbats. In a few minutes an 
aged maiden aunt of mine, who lived by herself 
in a part of the house, came out to see what I 
was at, and as soon as she saw the skunk said: 

“Arndra,” she always called me that, “what 
do you want to cruelize that poor dumb creeter 
that way for? Why don’t you take hold of it 
and kill it right off and not torment the poor 
thing as you are doing?” 

Seeing that I would not go very near it, she 
went back of the low stone wall, reached over 
and taking a firm “tail holt” she whacked its 
head several times against a projecting stone in 
the wall and soon knocked the life out of it, and 
I do not recollect that the surrounding atmos- 
phere was scented in the least with mephitic 
perfumery. ANDREW LINCOLN Lyon. 


Pheasants in Massachusetts. 


A RECENT press dispatch to the New York 
papers from Plymouth, Mass., declares that pro- 
tection is to be taken off the Mongolian and 
other Asiatic pheasants in Massachusetts, and 
that the Massachusetts Fish and Game Commis- 
sion at a meeting recently held at the State 
House, had practically decided to recommend to 
the Legislature that the game laws be so changed 
that both male and female pheasants can be shot 
at any time. 

This dispatch is altogether erroneous. It is 
not the fact that the Massachusetts Fish and 
Game Commission is opposed to the pheasants, 
or, if they are so opposed, they have kept it a 
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secret up to the present time. The Massachu- 
setts commission is and always has been in favor 
of propagating these birds, but it is understood 
that some of the ornithologists believe that they 
do harm, and that the Fish and Game Protective 
Association of Massachusetts has gone on record 
in opposition to them and contemplates prepar- 
ing a bill against them for presentation to the 
Legislature. 

We know of no good evidence that the pheas- 
ants destroy the nests of native birds, or, in- 
deed, interfere at all with our game birds in 
Massachusetts except that—as any other bird or 
mammal would do—they sometimes drive quail 
away from food put out for them in winter. 

There are not a few of our Eastern sportsmen 
who, in the absence of our native birds, have 
become strong partisans of the pheasant as game 
birds and would heartily regret any action which 
would tend to lessen their numbers. 

In that excellent volume “Useful Birds and 
Their Protection,” by Edw. H. Forbush, we find 
certain statements about the pheasants received 
from three persons out of 300 correspondents to 
whom circulars had been sent inquiring about 
injuring crops and killing game birds. The 
testimony there given seems vague. The state- 
ments are these: “Several reputable persons 
assert that since pheasants have become common 
they have found ‘both partridges and quail with 
their heads pecked open.’ Other birds of these 
species were said to have borne evidence of hav- 
ing been slain in combat with a larger bird. One 
man is reported to have seen a pheasant kill a 
partridge. I watched the quail and pheasant 
feeding together at Wareham, and once saw a 
pheasant strike a quail on the head with its beak 
exactly as a hen will sometimes strike and kill 
a strange chicken. In this case, however, the 
quail escaped, but gave the pheasant a wide 
berth thereafter. One observer reports that a 
lady was feeding quail in winter and that a 
cock pheasant habitually drove the quail away 
and ate the grain.” 





WHERE QUALITY IS FIRST. 


Campers and sportsmen who demand the best 
should note that the equipment of every scientific 
and exploring expedition for the past fifty years 
has included a supply of Borden’s Eagle Brand 
Condensed Milk. Keeps in any climate and 
under all conditions. The original and leading 
brand since 1857.—Adv. 
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The Castleman Elk Anilers. 


LoursviLtE, Ky., Dec. 13.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Iam sending you a photograph and a 
copy of a letter in reference to a very unusual 
pair of elk antlers, which you may perhaps find 
of interest to your readers. The letter follows: 





Gen. John B. Castleman, Louisville, Ky.: My 
Dear General—It is a rare privilege to have 
visited you and Mrs. Castleman in your bungalow 
in Castlewood and to place the tape on a re- 
markable pair of elk antlers, and I have the 
pleasure to inform you that a careful comparison 
of their measurements with well authenticated 
records has proven beyond doubt that you have 
had in your possession for more than a quarter 
of a century, a trophy which may establish a new 
record for elk antlers, as I believe their ex- 
tended massiveness of beam exceeds that of any 
elk horns which have been exhibited in the 
sportsmen’s shows or which have come to the 
observation or knowledge of the highest authori- 
ties and best writers on the subject of big game. 
Mr. P. F. Collier, of New York, who I under- 
stand is to become the recipient of this magnifi- 
cent old trophy, will possess antlers which 
Selous, Van Dyke, Baillie-Grohman, Roosevelt, 
Phillips-Wolley, Hornaday, Buxton or any other 
big game hunter of international reputation 
would prize above almost any trophy in their 
possession, and I am sure you could not be- 
stow it on a gamer or more worthy sportsman 
than Mr. Collier. 

It is unfortunate that the horns are detached, 
for it is possible that they may also have had 
an extraordinary spread. There are five govern- 
ing features to be considered in measuring and 
comparing wapiti or elk (Cervus canadensis) 
antlers; namely, 

(a) Girth of beam usually between bay (or 
ebez) and tray tines. 


(b) Spread or greatest distance between 
antlers. 

(c) Length around curve from skull to ex- 
treme tip. 

(d) Weight of antlers. 


(e) Number of tines. ' 

It would no doubt prove of great interest to 
natural historians and sportsmen in general to 
learn the correct history of these, for I believe, 
General, that your record of them is incomplete, 
for as you say they came to you from San Antonio, 
Texas, in 1875, and were bought and presented 
to you by the late John B. Hereford, but the 
impression that they were taken from an elk in 
western Texas is probably the result of incor- 
rect information. I have never heard of a very 
large Texas elk; in fact, I know nothing of 
Texas elk and am not aware that the elk ever 
roamed that far south, and it is my belief that 
this head came from Wyoming and was borne 
by possibly the largest bull wapiti ever seen by 
a white man, for they do not look like castoff 
horns, and the animal must have been bagged 
by a sportsman. I account for their being down 
in Texas in this way: 

When the cattle industry of the West first 
sprang into prominence about the close of the 
Civil War, the nuclei of the ranchman’s herds 
came from Texas. The cattle were driven hun- 
dreds, even thousands of miles, over devious, 
rough and often dangerous trails to the fresh, 
rich grass lands of Wyoming, Montana and the 
remote north Rocky Mountain country. A Texas 
cattleman who recognized the value of the horns 
as a rare trophy on account of their extraor- 
dinary measurements and weight, even in those 
early days when the sportsmen seeking heads 
were few and far apart, hauled the massive 
horns in his camp wagon on his return trip over 
a journey which, counting the actual cost of 
transportation, would make them worth about 
their weight in precious metal. Therefore, I 
feel confident that the horns were grown by a 
Wyoming wapiti almost as big as one of your 
three-year-old saddle-bred horses, and that he 
was the undisputed monarch of the Wind River, 
Big Horn or Jackson Hole country, and that he 
ruled a harem more numerous than any Sultan 
ever commanded. I can readily imagine his 
trumpeted challenge sent forth from one of the 
lofty granite ledges of the Hoback. at the sound 
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of which every young bull within miles trembled 
on his hoofs. Alas! there is left no elk bearing 
such antlers for the sportsman to pursue. 

For the purpose of enabling you to make com- 
parisons, 1 herewith incorporate a table of the 
largest heads known of or possessed by English, 
American and Canadian sportsmen, and you will 
note that they all came from the State of Wyo- 
ming: 

Length of Girth of 


Beam. Beam. No. of 

Inches, Inches. Tines. 
Wm, A. Baillie-Grohman........ 63% 71% 12 
eee eee 63% 8% 16 
ae OR OS ea 58l6 84 12 
Ss Et Al BE s ksonvenseesacceet 603% 7% 12 
Eereest Farquhar ......-ccccsccccs 62 73 14 
7 a a 60% 8% 13 
i, <icienssengsanpnasd 61 s 12 
ft ee 55 816 17 
A. Pendarvis Vivian..............55 8g 12 
Theodore Roosevelt ............. 5614 6% 12 


As I believe they will be of general interest to 
sportsmen and students of nature, I herewith 
append the measurements of the unidentified 
Texas antlers, carefully taken, of the various 
prominent parts, measurements being taken at 
smallest circumference: 


Right Left 
Antler, Antler, 
° Inches. Inches. 
i EE a. ch ccckheSetheteucasaucoeeene 121 12 
Girth of beam bet. burr and brow tine...10% 10 
Girth of beam bet. brow and tray tine....10% 10% 
Girth of beam bet. tray and 4th tine..... 7% 8 
Girth of beam bet. 4th and 5th tine....... 7% 71% 
Girth of beam bet. 5th and 6th tine....... 8 7%, 
Girth around bay and tray above beam... 9 10% 
Length of outside curve..............e00 58 58 
ee Oe aera 14 14 
eee 11% 14 
ee RO a are 14% 16 
Length of fourth (royal) tine, tips broken, 
ae 10 15 
Length of fifth tine, left tip broken off..17 17% 
Length of sixth tine, left slightly tipped.14% 1344 
Length of sur-royal (seventh) tine........ 18 16 
Length of eighth tine, irregular ......... 23% 1 
Length of beam bet. burr and top side 
SET a cnaneSunuecens tsuhornssochwebnicn b 8 
Length of beam bet. burr and bottom 
SE OE PN necasensisssahivassasccanses 5 4 
Present weight thoroughly dried out, right, 18%4Ibs.; 


left, 18lbs. 


Weights given of antlers usually include the 
skull. 


The antlers are well balanced and fairly sym- 
metrical, as the accompanying photograph shows, 
and the irregularity of the bay and tray tines, 
growing together, makes a very interesting and 
unusual feature, preventing the taking of the 
circumference at the usual point between bay 
and tray. The massiveness of beam is some- 
thing wonderful, as shown in the great girth 
from burr to sixth tine, ranging from 12 to 7% 
inches, the latter being the smallest. Of course 
the spread cannot now be determined by meas- 
urement. Tradition or legend might yet, possi- 
bly, establish this, as the tape must have been 
placed on them before they were detached from 
the skull, which was perhaps for the purpose 
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of facilitating their transportation to Texas. 
Allow me to suggest that you permit the facts, 
so far as escertained, to be published in Forest 
AND STREAM so that the best authorities on 
antler measurements may be given an oppor- 
tunity to express their opinion of your posses- 
sion, and through these channels the complete 

history of the head may also be established. 

BrENT ALTSHELER. 


Prolificness of the English Sparrow. 


WHILE collecting eggs of the English sparrow 
early last May in Syracuse, N. Y., for embryo- 
logical purposes, says A. M. Reese, of West Vir- 
ginia University, in a recent note to Science, I 
was able to gain some idea of the remarkable 
prolificness of that ubiquitous little pest. 

Mounted upon a bicycle, I accompanied for a 
little more than two hours, an electric light 
“trimmer” (similarly mounted), on his rounds. 
During this time forty-five lamps were visited, 
and in every lamp an English sparrow’s nest was 
found. The lamps were of the common type of 
street arc light, with a metal hood that made an 
excellent nesting place, 

The trimmer said he never bothered to tear out 
the nests, as they would be rebuilt before his 
next round. That this was probably true was 
illustrated in one case, where, after collecting 
the eggs, the man pulled out a handful of straws 
and feathers from the nest and threw them from 
the top of the pole to the ground; before it had 
reached the ground one of these feathers had 
been caught by the female bird, which was ready 
apparently to immediately begin the process of 
reconstruction. 

From forty-five nests one hundred and twenty- 
eight eggs were obtained, an average of nearly 
three eggs for each nest; therefore, in the eleven 
hundrd arc lights of the city of Syracuse there 
were probably more than three thousand eggs. - 
If the number of young birds also had been 
counted, the total number would have been largely 
increased—and this was only one brood. 

Of the eggs collected, only two or three per 
cent., possibly less, were infertile, so that there 
must be a fortunately heavy mortality among the 
young and adult sparrows, or their number would 
be even greater than it already is. 

While the are lights furnish the most common 
and easily accessible nesting places, there are, as 
is well known, hundreds of other places, so that 
the number of eges of any one breed is much 
greater than the figures given above. 

The greatest number of eggs found in any one 
nest was seven; the smallest number was two, 
though this was proabably due to the fact that 
the full number of fresh eggs had not yet been 
laid. The usual number of eggs per nest was 
five; more than three-fifths of the nests that con- 
tained any eggs at all contained that number. 
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@ My Friend the Partridge 


Memories of New 
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(Continued fro 


HE natural history books tell us that the 
partridge is of a rufous color, and many of 
the birds show this, but there are others. 

In fact, there are so many different and varying 
shades of color in different specimens that I 
feel incompetent to give a description that will 
do justice to each form. 

This difference in color is to be found in all 
sections where this bird abounds, and no one 
distinctive variety of color or marking pre- 
dominates in any section that has come under 
my observation. I have often read that in cer- 
tain localities partridges were of darker or 
lighter color than the standard, giving one the 
impression that the writers intended to convey 
the idea that this was a hard and fast rule for 
that particular section of country. 


I have hunted quite extensively in every State | 
east of the Mississippi River, where the par-_ 


England Shooting 


Hammond 


m page 974.) 


occurred, that I am forced to believe that I am 
occurred, that I am convinced the conclusions 
of these writers are based on insufficient data. 


As a rule, the partridge is not quarrelsome. 
although I have seen two, or perhaps three, 
scraps among them, one of which was very in- 
teresting. Early one spring, I went to a birch 
knoll to cut some bean poles. I had been at 
work but a short time when a rustling in the 
bushes near me attracted my attention. I care- 


fully went toward the spot to investigate, and 
was greatly surprised to see in an open place 
two partridges fighting with the fury of demons. 
i true gamecock 


They were at it in style, 


tridge abounds, except Maine and Michigan, © : 


and as yet have failed to find even a limited 


section where these conditions obtain. In fact, 
I have invariably found that there is only one 
safe rule that governs this question, and that 1s 
not to judge of the color and markings of the 
bird in the bush by those of the bird in hand, 
for the chances are that before you have a score 
of birds in hand you will discover several very 
potent reasons that will cause you to change 
your mind. 

Many years ago I was shooting in Pennsyl- 
vania on the slopes of the Allegheny Mountains 
with Mr. Baker, the inventor of the Baker gun. 
While eating our lunch the dog flushed a par- 
tridge which alighted on a tree nearly over us, 
and my companion brought it down. When he 
picked it up he uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prise and said that he had never seen a bird like 
that and did not believe there was another in 
the world. The bird was of a decided reddish 
color, and I told him that it was by no means 
rare and was well known to partridge hunters as 
an “old red-tail.’” But I placidly saw that he 
did not take much stock in the statement. Two 
days later I bagged one very much like it, and 
in the evening I carried it to him, when he 
allowed that the best of us are liable to make 
mistakes. 

In the early days I had a mania for exploring 
new territory and occasionally found a section 
where the first few birds would show a uni- 
formity of color and markings, which would 
lead me to decide that I had found the country 
and the bird where one phase of color pre- 
vailed, but invariably the next few birds would 
disprove the whole thing, and so often has this 










RUFFED GROUSE ONE WEEK OLD. 


and mixed it up in a manner that would have 
brought joy to the heart of even the most 
hardened lover of the ringside. Nearly all of 
the fracas was on the ground, but occasionally 
they would go into the air several feet, all the 
time whacking each other with their wings and 
pecking with their bills, displaying a vim that 
plainly showed that the latter was no fake affair. 
It was a true fight that would not result in a 
draw. 

One of the birds was a trifle larger than the 
other. Of course, my sympathy was with the 
smaller, and I was deeply grieved when after 
a rattling round he turned tail and ran away 
with the other not more than two feet behind 
him. My sorrow was of very brief duration, 
however, for my favorite suddenly turned and 
went for his antagonist with a spirit and dash 
that would not be denied, rolling him over and 
jumping on him with both feet, all the while 
whacking him in a business sort of way that 
soon took all the fight out of him. He rose 
in the air and took a bee line for the tall timber 


at his very best gait, with the champion close 
after him. I saw them last at the edge of the 
woods some fifty yards away with the big one 
flying better than he could fight, for he clearly 
had the best of the victor in respect to flight. 

There was no more fighting among them, so 
far as I know, until some ten years later when 
on a trout stream I again heard the sound of 
battle and was soon at the front; but I was 
a little too late, as with the exception of a short 
but decidedly brisk scrimmage, I saw nothing 
but a fleeting glimpse of the vanquished as he 
took to flight with the victor in close pursuit. 

A few years ago, as I was walking along some 
woods, I heard sounds just beyond a dense 
growth of brush that led me to believe that a 
fight was on. I at once started for the scene, 
but the cover was so tangled that my progress 
was very slow. I was too late to see the wind 
up, for as I parted the branches at the edge of 
the opening, I caught sight of the two birds, 
one stealthily getting away from there while the 
other was intently searching for his foe in the 
opposite direction. This is positively all that I 
know about the fighting habits of my dearly 
loved bird. 

I have been informed that partridges roost in 
trees, and many times I have been just as 
positively told that they roost on the ground. 
Many years ago I learned, after careful investi- 
gation, that both of these propositions are true, 
but whether the bird that perched in the tree 
last night will sleep on the ground to-night is 
beyond me. Whether the bird that makes up 
its bed on the ground does so habitually or not 
is a mystery that I have been unable to solve. 

Often when the snow is deep and free from 
crust, the partridge will plunge into it and 
cuddle down for a night’s rest oftentimes a foot 
or more below the surface. I have seen this 
performance but once, and am not competent 


‘to say that this course is always pursued. I 


was at a runway at the edge of some woods 
waiting for the fox to come, when ‘a partridge 
alighted on a limb some fifteen feet from the 
ground and not more than fifty feet away. 
There he sat for a few moments, when with 
closed wings he dove down and buried himself 
in the snow. This was perhaps an hour before 
sunset, and I have no doubt that he remained 
there all night; for when passing near the place 
two days later, I went to the spot and found 
unmistakable signs that he had remained in 
the hole a long time. I had known for some 
years that they burrowed in the snow. I had 
paid rather dear for the knowledge, for a man 
who should have known better than to play 
upon some of the best feelings of my nature, 
gave me a circumstantial account of famous 
times he had enjoyed in capturing lots of the 
birds by clapping a scoop net over those holes. 


This looked very plausible to me, and as there 
was a foot and a half of snow on the ground, 
I arose early the next morning, and taking a 
dip net that belonged to my uncle, I started for 
the woods with high hopes. It was heart- 
breaking traveling through the knee-deep snow, 
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but thoughts of the birds I was to secure 
buoyed up my spirits and I pressed on with 
cheering hope that a great bag would be my re- 
ward. After a toilsome tramp of an hour or 
more, I saw just ahead of me the anxiously 
looked-fore hole in the snow, and with renewed 
hope and restored strength, I tightened my 
grip tpon the handle of the net, and stealthily 
approaching the spot very carefully, placed it 
over the hole. This was all? No, not all, for 
my feelings were deeply wounded and my heart 
was sore over the disappointment, for I had 
fully believed that I should surely capture a 
bird. . 

The drumming of the grouse is a character- 
istic of this bird that, so far as I know, is com- 
mon to no other species. Nearly every one 
who livés in a section of country where the 
partridge abounds is familiar with the strangely 
weird music of the love call of this beautiful 
bird. That it is a love call in spring time I 
know. whatever its object may be when the 
love season has passed, for I have heard them 
drum at all seasons, including every month in 
the year, and I have upon several occasions 
heard them late at night. 

The sound is more frequently heard in early 
spring and again in September and October, 
when on a still, balmy day they may be heard in 
every direction. It has fallen to the lot of 
comparatively few to witness this very striking 
performance, yet our wary bird at this time is 
peculiarly susceptible to the slightest noise. At 
the least suspicion of intruding footsteps. he at 
once takes to flight or skulks away through the 
convenient thicket. 

The partridge usually drums upon a log, al- 
though I have seen them go through the per- 
formance several times upon rocks and stumps, 
as well as on the bare ground. I shall never 
forget my first experience when, a boy, I tried 
to locate the author of the mysterious sound 
that came from a small clearing next to some 
woods. The clearing had grown up to sprouts 
about six feet in height, and I determined to 
investigate and obtain a view of the perform- 
ance and learn just how so small a bird could 
make so great a noise. 

I had been told, and fully believed, that they 
always drummed on a hollow log, and that the 
noise was made by beating the sides of the log 
with their wings. I had often explored the 
clearing, for it was a famous place for winter- 
green berries, and I knew there was a large 
hollow log near the place that the noise ap- 
peared to come from. When I reached the 
edge of the cover, I got down upon all fours 
and stealthily crept toward the log until it was 
not more than twenty feet distant. I could 
plainly see every portion of the log, but there 
was no bird on it, and I was about to rise to 
my feet when the muffled thunder of the first 
drumbeat held me spell-bound until the per- 
formance was over, when with bated breath 
and wildly throbbing heart, I noiselessly crept 
to the log, as the noise was evidently some little 
distance beyond it. When I reached the log I 
raised my head, so that my eyes were just 
above it, when I saw the bird some thirty feet 
distant standing upon a stone, but he un- 
doubtedly saw or heard me, for with a thunder- 
ous roar he took his departure for the adjacent 
woods. 

The hollow log theory had entire possession 
of my mind, and I decided that the bird had 


run from it at my approach. A close examina- 
tion, however, conclusively proved to me that 
he had never set foot upon it, for its entire 
surface was closely covered with small scally 
portions of bark that crumbled and fell to the 
ground at the lightest touch. Then it came to 
me that I heard him drumming beyond the log, 
and the probability seemed almost certain that 
he had done this upon the stone. I at once 
proceeded to examine it. 1 found it to be about 
three feet in length by two in width, nearly 
the shape of an inverted platter and about a 
foot in height. Not more than half convinced, 
I determined to go to the bottom of this and 
by thorough investigation to learn the whole 
truth of the matter. Selecting a small bushy 
point, about thirty feet from:the end of the 
log and the same distance from the stone, I 
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cut away branches enough to make a small 
peep-hole, and then cutting a path in the rear 
to an open place, I returned home and im- 
patiently waited for the time when I should 
again hear the mysterious sound. 

It was nearly noon the next day when I heard 
it. and I at once started at full speed for the 
place, and was soon at the little opening, when 
I crawled along the path and had nearly reached 
the pine, when I again heard him, and hastening 
along, I looked through the little opening just 
in time to see the finish. He was at the middle 
of the stone, and as I caught sight of him, was 
settling down into a crouching position, and, ex- 
cept for an occasional spasmodic jerk of his 
head, appeared to be taking a doze. This con- 
tinued for quite a while, then he rose, and 
standing apparently on tiptoe with his head 
thrown well back and ruff erect, he spread his 
wings to their full extent, and with a quick 
motion brought them together in front; then 
after about a second he again brought them to- 


gether, and this he repeated with ever-increas- 
ing speed until the finish, which was of a 
cyclonic order, and he was the most animated 
owner of feathers that I ever beheld. This per- 
formance was a revelation to me, and, although 
entirely different from what I had expected, I 
was perfectly satisfied. Gone forever was my 
belief in the hollow log theory, and gone my 
faith in the man who had told the fairy tale. 

How many similar tales I have found false 
I cannot say, but they have been very many. 
I have witnessed this performance at several 
times, but it was always very nearly the same, 
except that the surroundings were often very 
dissimilar. One thing that struck me as very 
peculiar was that the noise appeared to sound 
louder when half a mile away than it did when 
sO near. 

I have somewhere heard that the partridge 
is devoted to its mate, is faithful unto death. 
The truth of the matter is that, after the 
love season has passed, the male has abso- 
lutely nothing to do with family affairs, and 
that the statement that the birds go “wandering 
hand in hand through sylvan groves” is a mere 
fancy flight of some carpet sportsman’s imagi- 
nation. 

I once believed this, and I well remember 
that if, when shooting, I killed but one of a 
pair that rose in front of me, I felt very sad to 
think that the survivor would hereafter sadly 
wander through the “sylvan groves” all alone. 
I therefore made it a hard and fast rule to bag 
them both, if possible. I once brought down 
a brace that rose nearly at the same time, and 
when the dog brought them in, a glance threw 
me into a state of doubt, and when I made an 
examination I found that they were both males. 
This set me to thinking, and for a long time 
afterward when I bagged a pair I at once ex- 
amined them, and in a very large majority of 
cases both proved to be of one sex, with a large 
preponderance of males. While this may not be 
evidence positive enough to convince the senti- 
mental reader, it fully satisfied me, so far as 
that “hand in hand” theory was concerned. 
Later, every particle of this sentimental feeling 
was obliterated when I discovered that our 
beautiful bird is a polygamist, or, at least, he 
was in Connecticut some sixty years ago, for on 
several occasions I “caught them with the 
goods,” 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Carelessness with Guns. 


Aw accident just reported gives additional 
emphasis to the caution to boys and young men 
so often repeated in the recent articles on “How 
to Carry a Gun.” It is carelessness that causes 
these accidents. Therefore remember to be al- 
ways careful. This is the accident referred to: 

“Dr. Vernon Paul, a young English medical 
man, was the victim of an extraordinary acci- 
dent. He had been rabbit shooting with some 
friends; the sport over, the guns were placed in 
a motor car in readiness for the return journey. 
By some mischance one of them was left loaded, 
and just as Dr. Paul was taking his seat a dog 
jumped into the car and touched the trigger. 
The charge entered Dr. Paul’s body, passing 
through the left lung and killing him instantly.” 


Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The New York League Meeting. 


SyracusE, N. Y., Dec. 16—Editor Forest and 
Stream: If I may be allowed a little space I 
will explain to your readers just what took place 
and what motives actuated such procedures at 
the annual meeting of the New York State Fish, 
Game and Forest League at Syracuse, Dec. 5. 

I wish first to allude to the work done. by the 
Anglers’ of Onondaga during the 
past year. I refer to this work because I be- 
lieve that it furnishes a clue to the motive which 
prompted tlie reprehensible measures employed 
by the Albany element at the convention to de- 
feat our Iccal candidate for the office of presi- 
dent of the State League. 

Last March the Anglers’ Association had be- 
tween 400 and 500 members, and had been doing 
more for protection than any other club in the 
State. At that time Dr. F, S. Honsinger was 
elected president of the organization, and dur- 
ing the following six months he organized com- 
mittees which resulted in bringing the member- 
ship roll up to 1,200. The association employed 
eight protectors, destroyed over $7,000 
worth of neis and other illegal devices, and made 
thirty-six arrests for violations of the fish and 
game laws in this county; so it is evident that 
this association has been very active in carrying 
out the provisions of the game laws. The presi- 
dent of the association has studied the conditions 
by going out with the protectors on their raids 
and actively co-operating in rounding up pirates. 
As a result of the activity of this association 
public sentiment throughout all central and north- 
ern New York has been aroused, and this senti- 
ment has been a moral support to the protectors 
and the department. 


Association 


special 


Fish and game clubs have 
sprung up in all the cities and villages through- 
out this territory, and it was the representa- 
tive sportsmen, with the assistance of others from 
the western and southeastern part of the State, 
who pushed forward the candidacy of Dr. Hon- 
singer as president of the New York State 
League, believing him to be the right man to 
develop interest and to organize the whole State 
on the same plan that he had organized this 
locality. The delegates from these clubs ex- 
pected that with Dr. Honsinger as president of 
the State League, he would have the State so 
thoroughly organized and would arouse so much 
public interest in its every corner and among all 
classes of sportsmen, that the League would soon 
be in a position to assist the Forest, Fish and 
Game Department to carry to a successful issue 
any proposition for the benefit of the public at 
large. 

Knowing of the interest that Dr. Honsinger 
had in this work, and as he resided in the city 
where the convention was to be held, the presi- 
dent of the State League appointed him chair- 
man of a committee to make arrangements for 
the banquet, etc. The arrangements for the ban- 
quet and lecture were satisfactory. 

Secretary Whish, of the State League, had 
notified all clubs that the meeting would be held 
in the assembly room of one of the hotels. This 
room accommodates about seventy-five people, 
and as there were expected to attend the State 
meeting seventy-five game protectors, over eighty 
delegates, and a number of individual members 
from this city and elsewhere, the doctor knew 
that the room would not accommodate them, and 
made arrangements to hold the meeting in the 
hall of the Carnegie Library near by. The State 











FOREST AND STREAM. 


game protectors were in session Dec. 4 in the 
assembly room of the hotel. They completely 
filled it. Commissioner Whipple did not attend 
the meeting of the State protectors as stated in 
your last week’s issue, and a number of the pro- 
tectors remarked that they did not see what 
sense there was in bringing them here at an ex- 
pense to the State of New York of approximately 
$1,000. They expected that the commissioner 
would confer with them and advise them about 
their work, but the commissioner did not ar- 
rive in the city until the middle of the afternoon 
of Dec. 5. When the secretary of the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission arrived on the even- 
ing of the 4th, it is reported that he found fault 
with the chairman of the committee on arrange- 
ments for having changed the place of meeting. 

On the morning of the 5th the delegates as- 
sembled at the hotel, and as there was not room 
enough for one-third the number in attendance, 
the City Hall assembly room was tendered the 
committee as a meeting place. This was accepted 
and the meeting was called to order shortly after 
1o o'clock. Routine matters of business were 
attended to, and the president appointed a com- 
mittee to pass on the credentials of the delegates. 
The committee consisted of two men from his 
own faction. Mr. Whish, an- 
nounced that he had written three hundred let- 
ters to different clubs and to sportsmen in dif- 
ferent cities and villages throughout the State 
urging them to join the New York State League. 
This sudden strenuous effort on the part of the 
secretary resulted in but seven replies and five 
new clubs joined upon his invitation. Two weeks 
previous to the meeting Dr. Honsinger’s can- 
didacy was announced in the local papers and 
the officers of the League were acquainted with 
that fact. 

After Mr. Whish’s statement the delegates sub- 
mitted their credentials. The clubs supporting 
Dr. Honsinger had their credentials typewritten, 
bearing the names of the delegates and properly 
signed by the president and secretary of each club. 
There were twenty-four supporting Dr. Hon- 
singer, a number of them being new clubs which 
had just applied for membership and paid their 
dues. After the credentials had been inspected 
a rumor was current through the hall that the 
delegates from the new clubs would not be al- 
lowed to vote at this meeting; in other words 
that the clubs would not be elected to member- 
ship until after the election of officers. The 
order of business, however, calls first for the 
application of clubs and presentation of creden- 
tials, the election of officers being last. During 
the noon recess the secretary stated to a number 
of delegates from new clubs that they could not 
vote. Quite a few of them were so disgusted 
that they were ready to leave for home at once. 
On second thought they decided to remain and 
fight it out. When the meeting was resumed in 
the afternoon a motion was made to admit all 
the clubs which had applied for membership. 
They were all admitted with the exception of 
four, which the secretary claimed had not put in 
formal applications. The applications with the 
annual dues had passed through the treasurer’s 
hands and he had a record of the clubs and had 
credited them with their dues. So these four 
applications were lost somewhere on a large table 
between the treasurer’s and the secretary’s seat, 
which were about three feet apart. 

Considerable argument was indulged in regard- 
ing the acceptance of these four clubs under the 


The secretary, 
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circumstances, but to no avail. During the early 
part of the afternoon session the delegates from 
various parts of the State expressed themselves 
as being in favor of a closed season on partridge 
for one year. Some argued that if the partridge 
season were closed the woodcock and squirrel 
season should also be closed for fear that some 
hunters would not hesitate to shoot partridges 
while ostensibly seeking other game. The motion 
for a closed season on partridge, however, was 
passed, and I believe that the sportsman public 
generally desire it. 

About this time Commissioner Whipple came 
upon the scene. He was given the floor and 
stated that if the seasons were all going to be 
closed there would be no use for firearms, and if 
there were no guns to be used for a year it 
would interfere materially with his hunting 
license bill, which he hoped to get through the 
Legislature this winter. He expects with the 
revenue from this source to be able to increase 
the number of protectors and also to increase 
their pay. After he had finished speaking some 
delegate made a motion, which received some 
modification, to the effect that there be allowed 
an open season on all game as at present, but 
that the season should be shorter and the bag 
further limited. 

Now, after the delegates from all over the 
State had paid their good money to come here 
to express the desire of their constituents regard- 
ing a closed season on partridges, and it had once 
passed in the convention, Commissioner Whip- 
ple’s appeal in the interests of the game protec- 
tor’s pocketbook caused a motion previously 
passed by the convention to be reversed by pass- 
ing the motion in favor of an open season on 
everything. This motion was passed largely by 
the game protectors, none of whom had the right 
to vote, with the exception of perhaps four or 
five who may have been delegates, there being 
some dissenting voices among the regular dele- 
gates. I speak of this to show how motions were 
carried throughout the convention. The husky 
voices of the seventy-five game protectors were 
thrown into the breach whenever the Albany ele- 
ment became faint-hearted at some particularly 
outrageous piece of unparliamentary procedure. 
In the meantime the nominating committee was 
out framing up a slate. This committee was out 
for some time, and endeavored to effect what 
they called a compromise, by having our Syra- 
cuse candidate for president accept a minor 
office. 

Dr. Honsinger told the committee that he and 
Mr. Considine had shaken hands the day before 
with the understanding that everything would be 
fair and square, and that whichever way the elec- 
tion went they would both act in any capacity 
requested in order to effect the greatest good in 
the interests of fish and game protection through- 
out the State. Dr. Honsinger told the committee 
that he believed he had a majority of the dele- 
gates, and he could see no reason for compro- 
mise under the circumstances, so the committee 
submitted a slate composed of all the old officers 
with the exception of substituting Dr. Honsin- 
ger’s name for vice-president in place of Mr. 
Bowman. An eastern delegate made a motion 
that the secretary cast one vote for the officers 
nominated by the committee, but not even the 
assenting shouts of the game protectors could 
drown the indignant cries of “No” from Dr. 
Honsinger’s supporters and other delegates who 
wanted to see fair play. An attempt on the part 
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of the chair to reopen the question was shouted 
down, and Vice-President Bowman, who had 
taken the chair after the nominating committee 
had made its report, appeared to be utterly at sea 
as to how to proceed. Mr. Forey then moved 
that the name of Dr. F. S. Honsinger be sub- 
stituted for that of J. H. Considine, and amid an 
uproar in which personalities were freely bandied 
about, the chairman declared the motion lost. 

From then on things got warmer, until finally 
when Secretary Whish stepped forward and de- 
manded that Dr. Honsinger be a man and retire 
in favor of Mr. Considine, a storm of disapproval 
broke loose. Mr. Forey, not to be diverted from 
his object, again was on his feet and called on 
the secretary to call the roll. “I have no roll,” 
shouted Mr. Whish. “Then call the club roll,” 
said Mr. Forey. “I left it over at the hotel,” 
replied the secretary. “I see on that table there 
the treasurer’s book,” replied Mr. Forey slowly. 
“That book contains the names of all the clubs 
of good standing in this League, and I demand 
that a roll call be allowed us.” 

Senator Allds, of Norwich, took the floor and 
appealed to the convention to be fair and ‘square 
in its dealings and to allow a ballot to be taken. 
His remarks were greeted with great applause 
from all those in the house who, as true sports- 
men, desired to see a square deal. Many of the 
delegates who were for Mr. Considine were not 
aware of the motives which prompted the Albany 
element in conducting affairs as they did. They 
supposed that they were supporting Mr. Consi- 
dine as a matter of sentiment, feeling that he 
should have a second term in office, whereas the 
motive of the faction which tried to railroad Mr. 
Considine’s election through was not because 
they cared for Mr, Considine, but rather that 
they feared Dr. Honsinger’s administration would 
be too strenuous for them. Mr. Whish was on 
his feet again protesting that the only complete 
roster he had was over to the hotel, when several 
of the Honsinger supporters jumped to their feet 
and shouted in chorus, “Go and get it.” In the 
meantime three newspaper reporters on the plat- 
form had produced a list of the clubs which had 
just been furnished them by the secretary, and 
were about to offer them for a roll call, when 
Mr. Whish again arose and declared that he had 
no roll call. Then bedlam broke loose. Person- 
alities again began to fly thick and fast, and as 
suddenly there was complete silence. Mr. Forey 
was on his feet again when one of the eastern 
delegates shouted, “I move we adjourn.” “Car- 
ried,” shouted Vice-President Bowman amid a 
terrific din, and the delegates began to file out 
of the hall. A delegate from Oneida was on his 
feet instantly demanding a roll call on the motion 
to adjourn, but he received no recognition from 
the chair. Mr. Forey tried a number of times 
to get the game protectors to withdraw, but 
could not. There was so much apparent anxiety 
on the part of Secretary Whish and some of his 
colaborers regarding the outcome of the elec- 
tion that everything throughout the session was 
in a muddle and none appeared to know what 
had happened or why, except those on the plat- 
form, who after the motion to adjourn had been 
carried, appeared to be satisfied with their day’s 
work 

At the banquet that evening Commissioner 
Whipple stated that had he been there at the 
time of the trouble in the State League meeting 
he was satisfied that he could have controlled 
the situation. The most reliable accounts at 
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hand show that he was there at least until a very 
short few minutes before the scrap took place, 
and as to how he got out no one here seems to 
be able to give any information. He stated at 
the banquet that he had very positive convic- 
tions as to who should have been elected to the 
presidency of the State League. Then he pro- 
ceeded to compliment Dr. Honsinger in terms 
somewhat to this effect: “Dr. Honsinger has 
done more than any other one man whom I know 
in this State, and I might say in the United 
States, to create public sentiment in favor of 
forest, fish and game protection.” 

At a regular meeting of the Anglers’ Associa- 
tion of Onondaga, held Dec. 10, with an attend- 
ance of about three hundred enthusiastic sports- 
men, the following resolution was adopted: 


“Resolved, That it is the sense of the Anglers’ 
Association of Onondaga that charges be pre- 
ferred against John D. Whish, secretary of the 
Forest, Fish and Game Commission, for repre- 
hensible and dishonorable conduct at Syracuse, 
Dec. 4 and 5, on the occasion of the recent con- 
vention of the New York State Fish, Game and 
Forest League, and that we ask for his imme- 
diate removal from his position as secretary of 
the State Commission. Further, that a com- 
mittee of five be appointed to assist the Execu- 
tive Board in formulating charges and present- 
ing them to the proper authorities.” 


The following committee was appointed: Gen. 
Dwight H. Bruce, Hon. Wm. Kennedy, J. S. 
Ludington, Geo. H. Sears, B. E. Watson. 

JUSTICE. 


Game in Northern Pennsylvania. 


Sayre, Pa., Dec. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The close of the shooting season on ruffed 
grouse, quail, woodcock, rabbits, squirrels and 
plover, Dec. 1, discloses a number of interesting 
facts among which is the important one that so 
far as this section of the State is concerned the 
scarcity of grouse, so extensively reported over 
a large section of the East, is not general. 

Sayre gunners, who have been afield a great 
deal during the season, report that in some covers 
not far removed from town grouse have been 
found practically as plentiful as during previous 
seasons. Other covers, however, quite as well 
favored with those conditions which contribute 
to the replenishment of the annual supply, dis- 
close a great famine of birds. Southern New 
York and northern Pennsylvania sportsmen at- 
tribute the scarcity to the ravages of ticks which 
destroy the birds. The visitations of these in- 
sects are said to be periodical and are not 
marked by regularity of appearance. A good 
many of the best posted local grouse observers 
declare the last nesting season to have been quite 
as favorable, all things considered, as a number 
of immediately preceding ones, and scout the 
suggestion that the diminished supply is a re- 
sult of unfavorable nesting conditions. 

Only a week prior to the close of the season 
George Willis, of Standing Stone, told me that 
the day previous he flushed a covey of ruffed 
grouse consisting of at least a dozen fine birds, 
and in the same cover he is certain that many 
more birds could be raised. Burt Stone, of 
Sayre, who hunted in the neighborhood of 
Laceyville during the last week of the season, 
reports grouse in the covers he tramped through 
fully as numerous as in former years. 

Other advices have come to me since the close 
of the season the general purport of which is 
that notwithstanding the unmistakable scarcity 
of birds in some sections there is, on the whole, 
a reasonably fair supply of birds left to per- 
petuate the species, barring, of course, unforeseen 
circumstances of an untoward nature. 

While a close season on grouse may in some 
sections of New York mean the only salvation 
possible for the birds, it scarcely appears neces- 
sary in reference to this part of Pennsylvania 
at least. 

Rabbits were fully as plentiful as during other 
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recent years, but we believe fewer were killed 
than usual. The closed market against all kinds 
of game has served, and is serving, to preserve 
the game supply to an extent hardly esteemed 
at its full value as a rule. 

Beyond a few scattering bevies of quail located 
in specially favored covers, and looked after 
somewhat by residents of the neighborhood, the 
supply is insignificant. Bob White is such a 
brave little chap and so picturesque withal, that 
his extermination is a tragedy to be sincerely 
regretted. 

Woodcock were, if anything, found more plen- 
tiful than usual, and some splendid flight shoot- 
ing during late October in covers that have not 
known the longbills for some years to an extent 
worth mentioning, has been reported. It looks 
very much as if we might continue to make the 
acquaintance of woodcock for years to come. 
The abolition of July shooting has had a tremen- 
dous effect favorable to the existence of these 
noble birds. At any rate, when you bag a wood- 
cock in Pennsylvania, beginning with this present 
year, you are more than fairly sure of getting 
a bird big enough to grace a stew pan in a really 
substantial manner. 

Gray squirrels were hardly up to the standard 
in the matter of supply the past season. Here 
and there one could find a patch of timber in 
which they abounded in pretty fair numbers, 
but generally speaking, it was not easy to bag the 
limit of six per day allowed by law. 

Wildfowl shooting, locally considered, is 
hardly entitled to a word. Not a few Waverly 
gunners availed themselves of the opportunities 
offered at North Fair Haven, on Lake Ontario, 
for some blood stirring flight shooting at a 
variety of ducks. Others from the same town 
visited Cayuga Lake where at times the sport 
was reported especially good, but taking the sea- 
son entire, fewer ducks have been shot on Cayuga 
Lake, and over its north bordering marshes, than 
in preceding years, if we may accept the estimate 
of conservative and well informed gunners. 

M. CHILL. 





“My Life as an Indian.” 


Cartes City, Iowa, Dec. 12—Editor Forest 
and Stream: This marvelous story by Mr. 
Schultz I read with the deepest interest, as it 
appeared as a serial in Forest AND STREAM under 
the title of, “In the Lodges of the Blackfeet,” 
and as it appears in book form I am reading 
it again with equal interest. In its line it is a 
classic, and richly deserves to live. Of the more 
than four thousand publications on my library 
shelves I consider this one of the most interest- 
ing. Thus far I have purchased seven copies 
of this splendid book; six copies I have distri- 
buted that they might do a greater good. It is 
a work that should be on the shelves of every 
library. No more fitting words of commenda- 
tion for this work could be offered than those 
following, which appear in its preface: “It is 
a true history and not romance, yet abounds :in 
romantic incidents. In its absolute truthfulness 
lies its value. The book has extraordinary in- 
terest as a human document. It is a study of 
human nature in red. The author has penetrated 
the veil of racial indifference and misunderstand- 
ing, and has got close to the heart of the people 
about whom he writes. Such an intimate reve- 
lation of the domestic life of the Indians has 
never before been written. The sympathetic in- 
sight everywhere evident is everywhere convinc- 
ing. We feel that the men and the women por- 
trayed are men and women of actual living exist- 
ence, and while in the lodges on the Marias the 
elemental passions have fuller and franker sway. 
we recognize in the Blackfoot as here revealed 
a creature of common humanity like our own. 
His are the same loves and hates and hopes and 
fears. The motives which move him are those 
which move us. The Indian is the white man 
without the veneer of civilization.” 

CLEMENT L. WEBSTER. 


All the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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Rhode Island Game. 


ProvipENCE, R. I., Dec. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The tail enders are in from the clos- 
ing season in Maine, Capt. M. L. Stone, of the 
Central Police Station, Inspector S. D. Sessions 
and Manley Tibbets, having returned from a 
most successful trip to Camp Echo, on Richard- 
son Lake (Me.). They report game scarce, 
but managed to secure their full quota and an- 
nounce the trip as the most successful one they 
ever had. 

The local ‘hunters appear to have devoted 
most of their time the past week to rabb‘t 
hunting, and judging from the reports, the game 
is plentiful and easy to obtain even without a 
gun. Three men went down Kingston way, 
where they secured a bag of the biggest bunnies 
they had ever seen, and to crown the story, it 
is claimed that one long-eared runner (rabbit 
by the way) was so hard pressed by the dogs 
that the hunters did not dare to shoot, and the 
rabbit ran along a stone wall and finally jumped 
to his death in the arms of one of the astonished 
sportsmen. Another shooter claims to have 
killed his game with a well thrown missile. 

While birds have been unusually scarce, one 
of the best trips was made by John Aldrich and 
George Russell, who went down below East 
Greenwich and secured six ruffed grouse. 

Deputy Commissioner of Birds, Walter 
Waterman, is investigating the death of a buck 
deer which was found in Still River, not far 
from the’ summer resort Rhodes-on-the-Paw- 
tuxet. One of the animal’s legs was broken 
and the antlers had been removed, so that 
some one no doubt has a good story to tell, 
but it can hardly be that of a farmer or market 
gardener who shot the deer to prevent damage 
to his crops. 

This brings up much argument as to the 
action taken at the last Legislature, allowing 
the farmers to shoot deer, and many of the 
sportsmen would like to see this permission 
withdrawn. While it was claimed that deer had 
done considerable damage to crops, it seems as 
though some arrangement could be made to 
justly reimburse the garden men for what dam- 
age might be done by the few deer we have 
here in this small State and that the deer might 
be allowed to live and thrive until such time 
as they really became a nuisance. The licensing 
act is certainly an excuse for unfair slaughter, 
and Rhode Island might well take pattern after 
New Hampshire and some other States and do 
the thing right. ( 

It is a good plan to have laws, and it is easy 
to make them; but what we need here is some 
provision whereby a warden can be appointed 
to spend some time looking to see that the 
laws are carried out, pinch a few “dagoes” who 
gun for anything that moves, in and out of sea- 
son, and go strict where trouble lies. 





New Hampshire Deer. 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H., Dec. 16.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The slaughter of deer in this State 
the last two weeks has been something unprece- 
dented and unknown to even the oldest inhabi- 
tant. The long close season which the animals 
had enjoyed had rendered them so tame that 
they even invaded the village streets, and were 
seen in herds of half a dozen or more in the 
immediate neighborhood. One fine buck was 
seen a few days since on a side street within 
300 yards of my house by the village grocer who 
came round before breakfast with his wagon for 
his morning orders. 

The result of this tameness has been that in 
fourteen days forty-one deer have been brought 
in, some of them very large ones. On Wednes- 
day, the 4th inst., at the village market, I saw 
one shot the day before which weighed 337 
pounds and had a superb head of antlers of ten 
tines, and I have heard of two more of about 
the same size. Two young men, living near the 
village, killed their limit of two each the first 
day. How many more were killed on the last 
day after the snowstorm I cannot say, for de- 
spite the law prohibiting Sunday shooting I hear 
that a number of young men were out to take 
advantage of the tracking snow. The worst 
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REPAIRING A DAMAGED SNOWSHOE. 
An Adirondack Incident. 


feature of the case is in the absurd law passed 
by the last Legislature prohibiting the use of 
rifles and confining the hunters to smoothbores 
and buckshot. How many wounded deer escaped 
to die of their hurts no one can tell, but I 
heard of one certainly which was tracked a long 
distance by his blood and finally lost sight of. 

Neighboring towns, Langdon, Alstead and 
others also report many deer killed, but I have 
no record of the number. Two men, one from 
Massachusetts, were arrested on Monday the 2d 
inst. for using rifles contrary to the statute, and 
for pursuing a fifth deer after having killed two 
each, and were fined $25 and costs and put under 
bonds for $75 more, so I hear. 

I am at a loss to account partly for the enor- 
mous number of deer which have been found 
in this part of the State, but think it highly 
probable that a portion of the increase is due 
to deer which have escaped from Blue Moun- 
tain Park, in Croydon, twenty miles to the north 
of this town. which was established by the late 
Austin Corbin some thirty years ago. Our 
township is a very large one, thirteen miles long 
from north to south on the Connecticut River, 
and four miles wide, rising in a series of ranges 
of hills from the meadows, with many brooks 
and small meadows between, and many old 
farmsteads with abandoned orchards, where the 
young men have gone, either to the cities or the 
far West, and the old men have died out, and 
offers an admirable refuge and feeding ground 
for the deer. 

The present open season of two weeks holds 
for another year, and judging from present ap- 





pearances the deer will be exterminated again 
by that time. The same scarcity of ruffed grouse 
is noticeable here, as is reported in other parts 
of the country, and though I can no longer go 
afield for them myself, I console myself by read- 
ing Mr. Hammond’s delightful letters, which I 
hope will long continue. 

Game Warden E. D. C. Corbin was called 
on Monday last to a house a mile from the vil- 
lage to kill a deer which had been badly wounded 
in the shoulder by some previous hunter, and 
yesterday he was sent for to a house three miles 
away in another direction, to perform a similar 
act of mercy. One of these was no doubt the 
animal mentioned in my letter, which had been 
tracked some time by the blood, but finally lost 
sight of. 

So much for smoothbore guns and buckshot 
in the hands of boys and careless hunters. Re- 
ports are that the deer have been practically 
exterminated in Merrimac and Rockingham coun- 
ties. I hope we may get a full statement of the 
slaughter from the fish and game commissioner. 


Von W. 


A Veteran’s Opinien. 


Syracuse, Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: My love 
for Forest AND STREAM is very strong, and grows with 
years. I have read every number of it from its initiation 
under another name, and once was a somewhat regular 
correspondent. Many pools and trails have been closed 
to me by age, but they are still a delight to remember, 
and a thousand incidents related to them are a joy to 
recall. With the years Forest AND StrREAM has grown in 
both stréngth and interest, until it has become the lead- 
ing journal of its kind in this country, if not in the 
world. Dwicxt H. Bruce. 
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Notes of the Yellowstone Park. 


Tue fence which incloses a part of the alfalfa 
field‘in the Yellowstone National Park, separat- 
ing that reservation from the town of Gardiner 
and the adjacent public land of Montana, has 
for some time needed care. The fence which 
is serviceable so long as the ground is reason- 
ably level or only slightly ascend:ng or de- 
scending, does not follow the inequalities of the 
surface down and across the gulches and 
ravines, which here and there pass under it, and 
through the gaps thus left the antelope have 
been in the habit of passing and so getting out 
of the protection of the park. 

As antelope may be killed in Montana—al- 
though the residents of Gardiner for the most 
part have no wish to kill them, preferring to 
see them feeding half tame about the town— 
Gen. Young, superintendent of the park, has 
had the fence fixed by closing up the gaps 
through which the antelope escaped and thus 
confining them within the park limit. 

We are permitted to publish the following re- 
port on the condition of game-in the neigh- 
borhood of the Mammoth Hot Springs. This 
will be read with interest by all our readers, 
and shows the good condition in which the game 
is at present: 


Fort YELLowsToNeE, Yellowstone National Park, 
Dec. 11.—The Superintendent, Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park: Sir—I have the honor to report 
to you some interesting observations made on 
the game in the last two days. Yesterday, Dec. 
10, I took my troop up the road back of the 
hotel, across the target range, thence around the 
little lakes at the foot of Sepulchre Mountain, 
and from there worked down to the old trail 
from Gardiner. We counted one hundred and 
two deer, one cow elk and six coyotes during 
the two-hour ride. 

To-day I took the troop up on the plateau to 
the east of the Gardiner River. We found in 
all, thirty-eight mountain sheep. The sheep 
were in small bands composed of a large ram 
and several ewes. The first band contained 
seven: the second, nine; the third, eight, and 
the fourth, eleven. Then we found two to- 
gether, a ram and a ewe, and then a lone ram. 
The two that we found together allowed us to 
approach within forty or fifty feet. It is possible 
that we might have gone closer, as they were 
not frightened. The lone ram we rode right up 
to, and in fact all around him, being at times 
not more than ten or fifteen feet distant from 
him. Unfortunately, I did not have my camera 
to show accurately the condition of the sheep, 
but they all looked sleek, fat, and in prime con- 
dition, except one ram, the leader of the band 
of nine, which was very lame and seemed to 
have a broken leg. 

Our time was rather limited, so that we did 
not, by any means, make a complete search of 
the plateau, and there were very probably many 
sheep that we did not see. I report the num- 
ber absolutely counted, in the course of a two- 
hour ride. The antelope were on that plateau 
by the hurdreds. We could not count them. 
We saw no coyotes. I may add that the grass 
there is abundant, and of good qual'ty. 

Very respectfully, 
Mortimer QO. BIGELow, 
Captain, 8th Cavalry. 





Hunting in Mississippi. 


SAGINAW, Mich., Dec. 18.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have been to Mississippi. It has 
been our custom for five years to take a little 
trip for quail down in that country, and _ this 
year we went a little earlier than usual. There 
were only six of us in the party and we took 
our car and five dogs with us. Some of the 
dogs proved good and some did not. We found 
plenty of birds, but it was early in the season 
for good shooting. They were in the thickets 
and made it very hard and sporty shooting, and 
six or eight birds to a man on an average was 
the best we could do, though I think Mr. Davis 
one day got fourteen and one day I had eleven. 
We burned lots of ammunition and had a bully 





good time and did not shoot extra well, though, 
as I said before, the shooting was awfully hard. 
The birds were very strong and full grown. 
We were royally entertained by our Missis- 
sippi friends and found delightful weather, two 
days being so hot we had to discard our hunt- 
ing coats. We got back to find a blizzard rag- 
ing and eight inches of snow throughout Michi- 
gan. NV. B. MersHon. 


New Publications. ' 


AFIELD WitH THE SEAsons. By James Buck- 
ham. Illustrated; 174 pages. New York, 
Thomas Y. Crowell & Co. $1.25. 

This is a pleasing volume of nature studies, a 
record of impressions received during many 
walks in the woods and fields at all seasons of 
the year. Mr. Buckham’s opening chapter re- 
lates to signs of the coming spring, the first one 
of which, he says, is the cawing of crows which 
have for the most part remained silent during 
the winter. He remembers the visits to sugar 
camps in March with great pleasure, but truth- 
fully asserts that “the majority of nature stu- 
dents would as lief eat chokecherries and milk 
as go out for a tramp in March. The notes on 
spring migrants and the flowers to be found at 
that season make pleasant winter’s night read- 
ing, when one looks forward eagerly to the first 
fishing trip. 

Mr. Buckham devotes a chapter to fishing, in 
which he says: “I am of the opinion that all the 
sleight-of-hand of the piscatorial art can be ex- 
plained by one little word—patience. It is by 
an exquisite refinement of this humble virtue 
that the most famous anglers win their success 
and their reputation.” But we doubt if the 
patient angler will succeed if he lack skill and a 
knowledge of the habits of the trout. 

In common with many another nature lover, 
the author cannot resist the fascination of the 
marsh in September, though he often forgets that 
he has a gun and is out for game, so numerous 
are the things that distract one’s attention from 
the shooting. 

The illustrations are from photographs, are 
most excellent, and well chosen. 





New CREATIONS IN PLANT LIFE; an authoritative 
account of the life and work of Luther Bur- 
bank. By W. S. Harwood. Illustrated, 430 
pages. New York and London, the Mac- 
millan Company. $1.75 

This, the second and revised edition of Mr. 

Harwood’s book, is even more appreciative of 


the great work performed by Luther Burbank, 
than the first edition. He tel’s us that the man 
who has worked on more than 2,500 distinct 


species of plants was ever fond of flowers and 
plants. One of his first “pets” was a cactus, and 
one of his most recent achievements has been 
the creation of thornless cacti that may in time 
change the character of the deserts where these 
plants grow so profusely. From one plant four 
years old he has succeeded in producing more 
than 400 pounds of this delicious fruit, so satis- 
fying to the water-famished and hungry traveler 
on the desert. Of the six distinct varieties he 
has created by crosses with many wild varieties, 
only a few have thorns, and these are insignifi- 
cant compared with those of the wild prickly 
pear cactus of the Southwest, whose fruit is 
hedged about with thorns and studded with tiny 
spicules that render it unfit to eat until each 
“pear” is first rolled in a cloth to remove the 
tiny spines. 

Mr. Burbank’s efforts to improve edible fruits 
and vevetables have been no less successful than 
those directed toward the betterment of our 
forest trees, and in all his work he has en- 
deavored to render his creations more hardy, to 
increase their rate of growth, to make them of 
greater value to man, and to beautify them in 
every way possible. The untiring d-votion of 
the man to his chosen profession in the face of 
seemingly hopeless opposition of various sorts, 
his patient application of practical methods to 
assist nature in bringing about desired changes, 
and the results of his efforts are told in the most 
pleasing fashion by Mr. Harwood, the camera 
assisting him. 


The Ruffed Grouse Scarcity. 


Derry, N. H., Dec. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: To-day is the first day of the close 
season on game birds with vs. We are situated 
about ten miles north of the Massachusetts State 
line. 

We have a good natural cover for ruffed 
grouse. We had a good supply of birds left over 
last fall, but a cold wet spring killed off a lot 
of young birds and prevented eggs from hatch- 
ing. Our season opened Oct. 1. We did not 
find many grouse, but more woodcock than we 
have -had for years, and they kept a coming 
until well into November. Later in the season 
we began to find more grouse, or partridges we 
call them, and I actually believe there were as 
many shot here by our local hunters as in past 
seasons. A friend and I bagged fifteen birds in 
one day, seven partridges and eight woodcock. 

Will Sawyer and his setter pup got seventy 
birds, about twenty partridges and fifty wood 
cock. This is his second season at hunting, and 
the first for his dog. 

The birds are undoubtedly much scarcer this 
year than usual, but the gunners are too on ac- 
count of our nonresident law. With two friends 
I hunted a week in Sandwich, too miles north 
of here, and only shot two grouse; we did not 
start a dozen birds. In the town of Campton, a 
few miles east of Sandwich, a friend writes me 
“there are more partridges than for the last three 
or four years.” 

We hear all kinds of theories about the scar- 
city. It seems strange to me if so many of these 
birds have been killed off by a disease or gos- 
hawks why we have not run on to some of their 
feathers. Some of my friends have been in the 
woods about every Sunday all the season, and 
have seen no signs of dead birds. I did shoot 
two young partridees out of one flock, in the 
cavities of which I found white worms, some 
three or four inches in length. Otherwise they 
seemed to be smart and in good condition. 

In most of the best hunting country east of 


us, and up in Chester there seems to be the 
greatest scarcity, but west, in Londonderry, I 
hear more favorable news. One man told me 


he “started more than thirty” last week while 
rabbit hunting. 

Two of my friends hunted east on a twenty- 
one mile walk and did not get a bird, probably 
a half dozen flushes. So there you are, my 
friends and I let up on hunting them a fort- 
night since, they are worth more to us alive than 
dead. 

We are thankful our open 
shertened two weeks. 

Under favorable conditions I see no reason why 
we cannot have plenty of birds another year. 
We have a fine row of woodcock covers all im- 
proving by growth each year. This year we found 
such good shooting that no day could we take 
them all in. So I think we have much to be 
thankful for. Joun W. Bassitr. 

E_mira, N. Y., Dec. 2—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have noted several letters from peo- 
ple in the different States regarding the scarcity 
of grouse. As far as I can learn by a thorough 
inquiry in the States of New York and Pennsyl- 
vania I am disposed to believe that the cold, wet 
late spring of this year killed nearly all the young 
birds. Every gunner whom I have talked with 
in the two States says that he killed no young 
birds to speak of, but did kill very large and 
strong healthy old birds, and mostly cocks. 

Last spring was the worst one for raising 
young grouse that I remember in forty years 
with dog and gun. In April, May and into June 
the weather was cold and wet. 

Now, about game bird protection! I note that 
a great many people protect the grouse very thor- 
oughly by talk, but when its comes to a shortage 
of birds, they do not put up the gun. Yet that 
is the way to protect our grouse, and the only 
way, for he cannot be caught and kept up in 
the winter like our quail. As an illustration of 
this, one of my shooting friends told me of being 
out on Thanksgiving day where there were no 
bird shooters; that is, none who used bird dogs 
and shot on the wing. He said that they found 
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season has been 
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Up the Mill Pond. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

At the head of one of the coves which indent 
the shore of a large island off the coast of 
Maine there lies what is called the Mill Pond. 
Of the mill there is no trace, unless it be the 
swinging gates—now in  ruins—which served 
once to bar the exit of tide water from the 
marsh lands that stretched from the edge of the 
forest to the rocks of the shore. Nor is the 
pond visible. Where it might have been in 
days gone by there is now a mile of marsh land, 
a wilderness of blue iris, sweet briar, hardhack 
and swamp alder. Of the hidden stream one can 
trace its course only by the bull rushes and 
sweet flag that mark its path as it meanders 
through the levels. 

It was a cloudy day in August when I started 
up this stream to angle for trout. Strange as it 
may seem, big fontinalis lie in the pools and 
sluggish waters of this marsh stream fed by 
waters born in the cool ravines near Echo 
Lake and Long Pond, waters which wind their 
way under thickets scarce penetrable, a stream 
often so harrow that a boy might step across, 
and ever and anon lost under the foot of a cliff 
where it has been gnaw:ng for centuries. 

As I swung my creel on my shoulder, “You 
may begin to fish when you get past the old 
barn,” said the boy who had helped me to dig 
worms. I thanked him as I packed these away, 
nor need I apologize for their use because, 
all fishers know that when one whips a stream 
running through such a wilderness the humble 
worm is often the only possible bait. And there 
was a wilderness indeed. Scarce could a rod be 
thrust through the thickets lying over those 
quiet pools where the speckled trout lay secure 
from the prowling fishhawk. 


Arriving at the barn, I made my way 
cautiously to the water. No sooner had my 
bait dropped from the tops of the rushes than I 
had bites galore, but not the hungry pull of the 
trout. After half an hour’s fishing, I had noth- 
ing but a tiny limp “mummy-chug.” the iri- 
descent olive-and-lemon colored killifish that 
throng the salt marshes of the coast line and 
which our Indians knew as “mum-ma-chog.” 

This was not my quest, so I moved up higher 
to where the alders grew above the bullrushes. 
Peering through the thicket, I saw a likely pool 
so well fenced in that scarcely space for an arm 
could be found to wield the rod. Light as a 
rain drop my bait fell and drifted down the still 
waters. At once I felt a bite which I knew was 
no mumma-chog, and after letting him have the 
bait, I hooked a trout some twelve inches long. 
How to get him out was a serious question. ° I 
could toss my baited hook high in the air and 
let it fall like a hail stone from the sky, but to 
reverse the process with a twelve-inch trout is 
not easy. It was the struggle I had to land 
my catch that made me resolve to try experi- 
ments. I would play my fish till I had him 
rushing toward me and then, with a light flip, 
keep him coming until he left the water and ap- 
parently leaped lightly into my hands. The 
first time I chanced to succeed, but later I had 
difficulties which led to interesting results. 

I had worked my way beyond the lowlands to 
where the stream ran under thickets of scrub 
pine and oaks and where it had fretted out deep 
pools half roofed by overhanging, moss-covered 
rocks. It was here I saw a trout some nine 
inches long. I tried him with flies, Parmachenee- 
Belle and grizzly-king, but there was no re- 
sponse. A spinning fly, deep down, failed to 
move him. and as a last resort I took to the 
humble worm. There was but one trout there. 
and he was so near that I could see the rapid 
waving of his fins and tail and mark the dark- 
ringed orange and vermillion spots on his side. 
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As the ripple carried my bait to his presence, 
I saw him take it savagely and shake it as he 
champed it with dainty fierceness. I drove in 
the barb and drew him to me, but the over- 
hanging limbs, like arrows of Artemis hovering 
over Homer’s heroes, held back the fate that 
threatened the warrior below and in a frenzy of 
outraged dignity he hung writhing-for a minute 
just beyond my eager hands, till he fell like a 
flashing meteor in the crystal waters. 1 saw 
him rush about for an instant wh le I carefully 
rebaited my hook. Again he took it and again 
he hung in midair while the gentle arms oi the 
trees held me back till I released him. 

By this time a question arose clearly in my 
mind. It was this: “Is my trout an Achilles, 
bathed by his fairy mother in the pool of dis- 
vulnerability, does my stinging barb glance from 
his gold-bedizened jaw as the arrows of Ap- 
polyon from Christian, or does he really feel 
my insistent invitation to higher realms? I will 
see.” A third time I baited and.a third time he 
rushed eager to the feast. There was no wait- 
ing. The bait, hook and all were swallowed so 
far that escape was impossible, so he came to 
my creel. 

Does a fish feel pain? I thought of 
incident and of many others like it. The hungry 
sculpin will bite again and again. I have 
trolled the alluring perch belly for a pickerel, 
which would grab and swallow the morsel but 
not quite far enough to make it cling. Often, 
though I drew the pickerel to the boat’s side, 
he escaped, only to try it again. Surely no 
sense of pain, or only a rudimentary one, could 
dwell in the throat and maw of a fish which 
would repeatedly strike at the bait after such 
an experience. Still, I had never before been 
absolutely sure that the repeated swallowings 
and rough disgorgings were performed by the 
same fish. 

Here, however, there was no mistake. I have 
seen a monk fish (angler or fishing frog) choked 
to death by a huge sculpin he had tried to 
swallow head first. The spiky head had stuck 
in his gullet, and the huge mouth, able to hold 
about a quarter of a bushel, was, wide open in 
a vain attempt to dislodge the captive. . Off 
Duck Island, in Long Island Sound, I saw one 
of these prickly-mouthed monsters caught on 
the minor buoy of a lobster trap. He had 
swallowed the twelve-inch stake and his back- 
pronged teeth had held it firmly, while the tide 
lulled him to the long sleep at the end of the 
rope. Anglers have related stories of fisn 
breaking away with leader and hook only to be 
caught a few minutes later and recognized by 
the freshly frayed gut dangling from mouth or 
gill. One friend, a professor of biology and 
comparative anatomy, vouches for the truth of 
the following: A huge shark was imprisoned 
in a tank for experiment’s sake. Lumps of food 
were fed him and as he ate students stabbed the 
ferocious maneater with lances, yet so great was 
his enjoyment of the dainties that he bit and 
grabbed for more until he rolled over dead. 

Surely, then, a fish feels little pain, but I 
had not before had a chance to be absolutely 
sure that the fish which was hooked and es- 
caped was the same which bit later and was 
caught. 

On the west branch of the Moose River, op- 
posite Kineo, four students, of whom I was one, 
saw a frog so bulky that a postmortem con- 
sultation was held. It was dissected and in its 
stomach was found a crawfish over half as 
long as the frog. Could there be any sense of 
pain in the anatomy of an animal that swallowed 
with pleasure a prickly, clawing, nipping fresh- 
water lobster half as big as itself? Incidentally 
it may be mentioned that few if any crawfish 
are found in the New England States, and this 
makes our episode more extraordinary. 


this 


A frog 


is a higher animal than a fish and therefore we 
should expect it to feel more pain. 

With the question still in my mind, I waded 
up stream. Far up in the wilderness, as I came 
out in a patch of sunlight I saw another trout 
lving nose upstream. He accepted my lure. 
Something made me investigate. It was a small 
trout, deep and humpbacked, and I sat down 
on the mould with lancet and lens to see what 
I had caught. It was a female. The hump 
seemed to have been caused by a wound. Some 
cruel beak or claw had almost severed the spine 
behind the nape and made her grow crooked. 
Within, I found rich store of eggs, long golden 
ovoids remarkably big for so small a fish and 
not united like the ordinary roe, but separated 
like the seeds of a cantaloupe. Along her sides 
I traced the median line and remembered that 
in the laboratory we had found no pain nerves 
anywhere but here. Along this median line 
were gathered all her capabilities of pain, and 
this was so little, that I would have envied her 
had I not known that capability for pain is 
only capability for joy expressed differently. 

On and up | went, throigh the raspberry 
thickets, under the alders and spruces until at 
last I stepped from the dense shrubbery of the 
forest on the shore of the parent lake, the head 


of the Mill Pond. The storm clouds had 
gathered and the sun was obscured. Even as 
I watched, the wood fairies drew their veils 


over the waters and the vast crag that over- 
shadowed the lake began to detk itself with 
streamers of fog cloud. High up in the rocks the 
spired sprvce grew clinging in shuddering groups 
at the brink of the abyss. Far up among the crags 
a single gray gull floated and wheeled. With 
him my thoughts went till I, too, soared the 
peak and saw spread before me in veiled beauty 
the rocky ravines, the shadowy lakes and loud 
thundering surfs of that lovely iske—Mt. Desert. 
THOMAS TRAVIS. 


Two Indian Incidents. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The angler in India no doubt sees many strange 
sights compared with those witnessed by his 
brother of the rod in America, whose path lies 
amid more peaceful surroundings. 

For instance, one would not expect to find an 
angler fishing with a loaded rifle beside him, 
but in some places where fish abound in the great 
eastern empire it would be very unwise to be 
without one. Apart from the fact that danger- 
ous animals may wish to come and “drink with 
you” an opportunity often occurs by which you 
may add some new bird, beast or reptile to your 
collection; for everybody in India collects some- 
thing, from mosquitoes to elephants, not to men- 
tion the elusive rupee. On many occasions have 
I witnessed strange happenings by the water- 
side, and I think perhaps two of these may not 
be without interest to your readers. 

How many of us, on hearing folks inveighing 
against the cruelties of sport, ever think of 
nature’s own cruelty in that universal axiom of 
hers, the survival of the fittest. In her dispo- 
sition it is indeed “the weakest to the wall,” 
but apart from this weeding out of the feeble 
there is also the element of chance discernible 


in the fate of some of the victims of nature’s 
butcher’s bill. 

I generally divide these victims into two 
classes: The first consisting of those that are 


already weak, either from birth or accident, and 
the second of those struck down swiftly and re- 
lentless'y while still in the full vigor of life 
Strangely enough when a human being falls in 
this latter category men designate it an act of 
Providence—that mysterious word—or attribute 
it to the Almighty, but among the so-called lower 
animals it is merely “bad luck!’ The following 
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two incidents will better explain my meaning. 

Some of my brother officers and myself went 
on a combined fishing and shooting trip near 
Allahabad where we were then stationed. It was 
in November, and the weather was very cold 
but fine. We rode out to some large jhils, about 
twenty miles from barracks, and put up at a 
dak bungalow in the neighborhood. I had in- 
tended to do more fishing than shooting, but had 
promised to shoot on the first day, as an extra 
gun was wanted to keep the ducks on the move. 
These jhils, which are large reed-bordered lakes, 
contained some murral, a fish rather like the 
English pike. as well as plenty of smaller fish, 
and I was and am very keen. 

We arrived at the bungalow, and having dined 
turned in early. Four o’clock the next morning 
saw us off to the places we had arranged over 
night. My post was in the middle of a long 
narrow strip of sand, which formed an island 
in the middle of a shallow lake. There was no 
cover on it except two camel-thorn trees. My 
Chokra accompanied me, carrying lunch and car- 
tridges. We at once set to work and cut down 
sufficient branches to make a shelter which we 
built. Very shortly afterward a faraway shot 
was fired and dvcks of many kinds were soon 
flying over us. I shot very badly, and at noon 
had only killed twelve birds, and as there was 
a lull, elected to lunch. I sat down in my zariba 
on the wet sand. While eating my frugal meal 
I noticed a small black dot on the water a long 
way off. With my glasses I made it out to be 
a teal, swimming slowly toward us. I thought 
no more about it till some time afterward, as 
I was lighting a pipe, I found it had come quite 


close and was about forty vards from my island 
and still coming on. While I was wondering 
what it was going to do, suddenly it dived, and 
into the field of vision from high behind me 


dashed an enormous black kite. It was almost 
as big as a vulture, with white bars on its wings 
and a beak like an albatross. It skimmed over 
the spot where the teal had dived and rose 
again, annarently casually. but in reality, as I 
soon found, to see where the wretched teal would 
come to the surface to breathe. The teal duly 
rose and the bie hawk swooped, not, I could 
plainly see, to strike, but to frighten it under. 
The teal dived again, and again the big hawk 
hovered, and again. when the teal rose, swooped 
and forced it to dive. 


And so the desperate last game was played 
out, the stakes death and breakfast versus es- 
cape and an empty belly, and I have not the least 
doubt that both players knew the points. Grad- 
ually the intervals the teal spent under the 
water became shorter, and the kite came down 
closer, till at last his huge wings almost struck 
the teal as he flapped him under for the last 
time. The teal rose, as there was no cover on 
the sandy bottom for him to cling to and die 
down there, as he surely would have done had 
there been, but it was a feeble teal, with out- 
stretched wings and head hanging below the sur- 
face, drowned in snite of his being such a mag- 
nificent diver. The ponderous black ghoul 
swooped heavily, gathered him up in his talons 
and sailed majestically into a tree eighty yards 
away and lunched. 


Two questions at once arise. The answer of 
one problematical, that of the other certain. Why 
did not the teal fly away? His answer I feel 
sure would have been either that he had flown 
into a charge of shot intended for another bird. 
or that he had been wounded by a bad marks- 
man. Why did I not shoot the hawk? I knew 
that I could not kill the hawk if I did shoot. A 
charge of number six shot would have had no 
effect on that huge, heavily feathered body. I 
might have blinded him with a stray pellet, but 
why add to the misery already in the world? 

Why also, and very much more emphatically 
why, should he not have his food as well as I 
mine? Has he no place to fill in nature’s great 
economic scheme? May it not be well to mer- 
cifully put out of their misery all those that fall 
wounded by the wayside, in the great struggle 
for existence? Would not you rather drown 
than be torn to pieces by lynx or jackal, lying 
wounded by the jhil side, in the cold, gray hours 
just before the Indian dawn? 

The other example is one of chance, pure and 


simple. At least the rapidity with which the per- 
formance was executed in my mind precludes 
the possibility of the selection of the victim. I 
was fishing for fresh water sharks with my wife 
in a large tank near Agra. We had just had tea, 
which we had brought out with us in the trap, 
and were fishing some distance apart on a bund. 
My attention was drawn to an enormous flock 


_of starlings, apparently about to roost in a bam- 


boo clump on an island not far out in the tank. 
They were evidently much disturbed, and sud- 
denly all flew out together and rose high in the 
air. There were many thousands of them, and 
they maneuvered and wheeled about in all direc- 
tions in perfect unison. I soon saw what was 


happening. It was another of nature’s tragic 
surprises! Two hawks, about the size of spar- 
row hawks were dining. I was facing west- 


ward, and the sun had just set, leaving a pearl 
and pink flush shimmering on a cold, pale green 
background. Against this lovely setting the sil- 
houetted starlings were wheeling as close to- 
gether as they could pack. Suddenly from be- 
neath them a hawk flashed up, for all the world 
like a rocket—up, up, through the clouds of star- 
lings and out at the top. And out of the black cloud 
fell one starling. But something else also fell, 
and fell very much faster than the wounded bird, 
right on it and seized and bore it away to a 
tree and ate it. The other members of the cloud 
had closed up close again after the momentary 
confusion—if confusion it can be called, where 
everything seemed so methodical—and had hardly 
wheeled again, when swish, I could almost hear 
it, and another rocket clove up through the cloud 
again, and again out fell one starling. 

This one, however, fell obliquely, and flutter- 
ing, tried to recover and made a desperate dash 
to gain the shelter of a clump of bamboos; but 
it was not to be. Twice he dodged the relent- 
less pursuer successfully, but he was ailing, and 
unable to fly well. He was overtaken, picked up, 
carried into another tree, and devoured. 

I saw this performance on several different 
occasions, but could never get a close view of 
the hawks. They looked something like spar- 
row hawks, were whitish gray in front, darker 
behind, and had long yellow legs. The starlings 
did not seem to mind, as they roosted in these 
same clumps of bamboos every night, and after 
all the death rate was not very high, for there 
must have been many thousands of them. One 
evening there were four separate flocks of star- 
lings, and each had at least one hawk in attend- 
ance on it. 

As the hawk rose up through the flock his pace 
was so great that it was impossible to see what 
took place at the second. of impact. Did the 
hawk fluke one in his upward dash, or did he 
select one? Was it shock to the starling, or 
was he struck by the beak or talons of the hawk? 
I should like to know. And why only one bird 
at a time? For I never saw more than one 
drop. Yet one would think it impossible for a 
hawk to dash through so closely packed a mass 
without knocking out half a dozen. Only once 
did I see the hawk miss; at least I saw nothing 
fall. He flew on with the flock as if nothing 
had happened, keeping below it. apparently flying 
slowly, but easily keeping the pace, while the 
starlings were going full bat. Thus they passed 
behind some distant trees, hunter and hunted, 
out of my ken. STARLIGHT. 





Fishes in Winter. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Although it is known that most of our com- 
mon fishes are more or less ac‘ive in winter, one 
may be surprised to find how much life there 
really is in the fish world at this time in our 
small fresh water streams. This may be due to 
some extent to the fact that cold and apparently 
barren places offer few attractions. However, 
by the aid of a strong dip net, if we scoop out 
a mass of mud and débris, animal life in some 
form or other is usually evident, sometimes in 
astonishing abundance. 


On Dec. 24. 1905, Mr. Thomas D. Keim and 
myself set out for a few hours’ trip along a 
small affluent of the Delaware at Bristol in 


Bucks county, Pennsylvania, called Mill Creek. 
This stream is of rather large size compared 


with most of those in the vicinity, and is made 
up of several tributaries. At Bristol a dam has 
been erected which confines the waters as a large 
pond. At this time of the year the barren ap- 
pearance of the surroundings is only augmented 
by the large masses of decomposed vegetation at 
the upper end of the pond. There is always, 
however, a clear small channel through the swamp. 
It was in-the waters from above the swamp to 
the first tributary of any size that we found 
most interesting conditions. Here the creek was 
deep, usually with steep banks or here and there 
covered with streaming brown grass. It was 
mostly in this vegetation that we found animal 
life in abundance. 

Among the fishes an eel (Anguilla chrisypa), 
about a foot in length, was notable for his 
writhings in an attempt to evade capture. In 
fact, he seemed more active than most of the 
other fish. The little black-banded minnow 
(Notropis chalybeus) was everywhere abundant, 
and though bright-colored they were not the 
brilliant or gorgeously colored fish they are in 
the spring. It was remarkable that though this 
minnow was abundant, another closely related 
species (Notropis bifrenatus), which I have 
taken in the same stream, was not found at all. 
The fry of the first mentioned of these two fishes 
was found abundantly wherever the adults were 
met with. A single half grown example of the 
roach (Brama crysoleucas) was taken with the 
other minnows. This was found previously to 
be very abundant in this stream. A young mul- 
let (Erimyson sucetta olongum) of about three 
inches in length was taken. It had the dark 
lateral band jet black, though the back was pale 
brown of -an entirely different shade from other 
young examples I have seen in the cedar-stained 
streams of New Jersey. Several small poison 
catfish (Schibeodes gyrinus) were found. They 
appeared to be rather reddish, and amber-colored 
about the fins and lower surface of the body. 
A small pike (Esox americanus) and _ several 
young mud minnows (Umbra pygme@a) were 
found, a very dark large example of the pirate 
perch (Aphredoderus sayanus) together with 
spotted sunfish (Enncacanthus — gloriosus), 
banded sunfish (Mesogonistius chetodon), com- 
mon sunfish (Eupomotis gibbosus) and slender 
darters (Boleichthys fusiformis). The sunfish 
were all especially abundant, and many were 
merely fry. A beautiful adult banded was our 
most interesting find. The pinkish tints on the 
dorsal and ventral were, however, only slightly 
in evidence, though the metallic purplish, bronzed 
and coppery reflections on the sides of the body 
more than compensated. The most important 
of all the fishes obtained was the slender darter, 
a species which I have not yet found recorded 
from Pennsylvania. I had previously known of 
the occurrence of the species from within the 
limits of the State before, from a single example 
which I captured in this same stream. On the 
present occasion we found them abundant and 
quite large. Although the common tesselated 
darter is common in all the other streams empty- 
ing into the Delaware from Pennsylvania, I never 
have found the slender darter other than already 
stated. All of the fishes we captured seemed 
benumbed by cold, though they became quite ac- 
tive when placed in the aquarium, many, how- 
ever, losing much of their bright colors in a 
short time. 

Among other hia of life hosts of small fresh 
water shrimp (Gammarus) were found spring- 
ing about in all directions at each haul of the 
net. Other fresh water crustaceans, many water 
batmen, dragon fly larve, a few dark mussels 
(Anodonta fluviatilis), pond snails and a small 
mud turtle (Aromochelys odoratus) were found. 

Henry W. Fow ter. 


Club House Burns. 


Tue Empire Fishing Club, of New York city, 
is without a home.. Its club house, situated at 
Eltingville, Staten Island, was completely de- 
stroyed by fire last week, and the loss was $4,500. 
A defective flue is supposed to have been the 
cause. 


All the fish laws of the United States and Can- 
ada, revised to date and now in force, are given 
in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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Brooklyn Y. C. International Challenge 
Cup. 


AT a meeting of the committee of the 
Brooklyn Y. C. having in charge the club’s In- 
ternational challenge cup, held at the office of 
Vice-Commodore David E. Austen, the follow- 
ing conditions governing all races for the 
trophy were agreed upon: 

This cup is offered as a perpetual challenge 
cup for competition between yachts enroiled in 
clubs of different countries, and not more than 
one yacht so representing any one country shall 
be allowed to compete in any one series of 
races. 

Any organized yacht club regularly incorpo- 
rated, of a country other than that of the club 
holding the cup, shall always have the right to 
challenge for a series of races for this cup, with 
a yacht propelled by sails only, and constructed 
in the country to which the challenging club 
belongs, and to sail in races against any one 
yacht enrolled in the club holding the cup and 
constructed in the country of such club. 

Yachts competing in races for this cup shall 
not be of greater length on the load waterline, 
if sloop or yawl, than 65ft. nor less than 35ft., 
and if schooner not of greater length than 8oft. 
nor less than 4oft. 

A_yacht defending this cup in any series of 
races must be of the same rig as that of the 
yacht representing the challenging club, and its 
length on the load waterline shall not either ex- 
ceed or fall below that of the challenging yacht 
by more than Io per cent. 


DATES OF RACES, 


No race shall be sailed earlier in any calendar 
year than July 15 nor later than Oct. 15. The 
first race of any series shall not be sailed until 
six months shall have elapsed after the accept- 
ance of a challenge. The challenging club shall 
give in its challenge the name of the owner and 
the name and load waterline length of the chal- 
lenging yacht. 

Should there prove to be on measurement any 
variation greater than 2 per cent. in either 
direction from the given load waterl:ne length, 
such excess shall be added to the rating meas- 
urement. 

At any time within three months after the ac- 
ceptance of a challenge a club of any country 
qualified to issue a challenge other than that of 
the challenging and challenged club may enter 
a yacht for the series of races by conforming to 
the conditions stipulated for a challenge, pro- 
vided such yacht conforms with the restrictions 
as to rig and length stipulated for the defending 
yacht. 

Yachts competing in a series of races for this 
cup must proceed under sail on their own bot- 
tom from their own home ports to the waters 
of the club holding the cup. A yacht shall not 
have or use more than one centerboard, bilge 
board or other similar device. The ratio of 
ballast to displagement shall not exceed 45 per 
cent. except by mutual consent. 

Yachts shall be measured and rated for time 
allowance in accordance with rating and meas- 
urement rules and time allowance tables of the 
Brooklyn Y. C. at the time of challenge (said 
rules being, the same as adopted by the At- 
lantic Coast Conference of Yacht Clubs and 
Yacht Racing Associations). 

If the cup be at any time in the possession of 
a club of a country other than the United States 
and a challenge issued by any qualified club in 
the United States be accepted, the conditions 
above set forth as to measurement, rating and 
time allowance must be adhered to exactly; but 
if a challenge sent by a qualified club of any 
other country be accepted, such rating, measure- 
ments and time allowance rules as may be 





agreed upon by the challenging and challenged 
club may be adopted. 


NUMBER OF RACES. 


A series of races for the cu> shall not be less 
than three, and shall include as many more as 
may be necessary until one yacht has won a ma- 
jority of the races, when such yacht shall be 
declared the winner of the series and of the 
cup. If more than three --achts are engaged in 
the competition, any yacht that has not won a 
race shall be debarred after three races have 
been sailed. The races of odd numbers in the 
sequence shall be sailed over windward and 
leeward courses and those of even numbers over 
courses of equilateral triangles. 

The club challenging for the cup and the club 
holding it may, by mutual agreement, make any 
arrangement satisfactory to both not incon- 
sistent with the conditions above set forth, as to 
exact dates, length of course, racing rules and 
any and all other conditions. 

Should a club holding the cup for any cause 
be dissolved the cup shall revert to the preced- 
ing club holding it. Should the Brooklyn Y. 
C. be dissolved all special rights herein reserved 
to that club shall revert to the club then holding 
the cup. 

It is understood that the cup is to be the 
property of the club holding it, subject to the 
conditions herein set forth, and not the property 
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SAIL PLAN OF 


FRENCH ONE-DESIGN CLASS. 


of the owner or owners of any yacht winning the 
trophy. 
Wiu1am C. Towen, Com., 
Davin E. Austin, Vice-Com., 
Dr. J. E. DE Munn, 
Chairman Regatta Committee, 
Epson B. ScHock, Measurer, 
Joun C. Farst, Secretary, 
No. 57 Chambers street, New York. 


Motor Boat Racing. 


Tue Palm Beach Power Boat Asociation has 
issued its programme for the czrnival and races 
to be held on Lake Worth, Palm Beach, from 
March 16 to 20. This will be the fourth annual 
carnival and race meet of this association. ‘The 
programme, as was the case last year, caters to 
all classes of boats and all will have a good 
show to win-in the March races. 

The Florida motor boat builders are getting 
ready for the fray, and it looks as if the Florida 
designer of motor boats will be much in evi- 
dence at Palm Beach. Jacksonville has organ- 
ized a motor boat club and gave very successful 
races on Thanksgiving Day. Postmaster Alba, 
of St. Augustine, is organizing the citizens to 
bring off motor boat races, and throughout 
Florida generally there is a tremendous interest , 
shown in motor boating. 





BY W.-H. 


HAND, Jr. 
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LINES OF FRENCH ONE-DESIGN CLASS. DESIGNED BY W. H. HAND, JR., OF NEW BEDFORD, MASS. 
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CONSTRUCTION PLANS OF FRENCH ONE-DESIGN CLASS. DESIGNED BY W. H. HAND, Jr., OF NEW BEDFORD, MASS. 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 


Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “Designer,” Boston. 
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WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Naval Architect, Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No.1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), New Vork 


PIGEON — FRASER 


HOLLOW SPARS 
Hollow Sweeps and Sculls 


Are Without An Equal. 
116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 
















Small French One Design Class. 


Mr. Wm. H. HAnp, Jr. naval architect, of 
New Bedford, Mass., sends us plans of a very 
interesting little class of one-design boats built 
and sailed in France on the Seine and sea coast. 

Seven boats were built from Mr. Hand's 
plans, and Monsieur Eugene Laverne, of Paris, 
writes very enthusiastically concerning the gen- 
eral qualities of the boats and states that they 
are particularly good in fairly strong breezes 
and rough water. They carry their sail very well 
and the rather unusual rig has proven to be a 
success. The hull design is wholesome in 
every way, the construction is strong and the 















HOLLIS BURGESS 
INSURANCE of a'l kinds YACHTS For Sale and 
Charter. Yacht Broker and General Marine Agent 

10 TREMONT ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone, 1905-1 Main. 
















C. SHerman Hoyt. Montcomery H. Ciarx. 
HOYT @ CLARK, 
NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 

































17 Battery Place, New York. resulting class is one of sturdy little boats. In 
COX @ STEVENS, France they are considered fast for title | BURGESS @ PACKARD 
Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects Length overall rene “aot in | Naval Architects @ Engineers 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. — Pacer se rene eipennneh s+ ott 4 ie ; YACHT BUILDERS 
L cad Keel oo eessee ey 7 nes Bsolbe. Office: Boston. Works: Marblehead, Mass. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 


THE H. E. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 










Canoe Handling and Sailing. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, 

Practical Management and Care, and Relative Facts. 

y C. Bowyer Vaux (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth, 

168 pages. Price, $1.00. New and revised edition, 
with additional matter. 













A complete manual for the management of the canoe. 
Everything is made intelligible to the veriest novice, and 
Mr. Vaux proves nlanselt one of those successful in- 
structors whe communicate their own enthusiasm to 
their pupils. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





















Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. By Francis 
K. Grain, 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their uses and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and probably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
















































































Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. in- 
son. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, 12s mite 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
eetens ope to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 

swap lies. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
































Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and fr 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 


and birds to a buffalo hunt. B 
ol og uffalo hun’ y Fred Mather. I). 
































Price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 




















received with a warm welcome at the 
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Puritan at Auction. 


Tue old cup defender Puritan will be sold at 
auction at Providence. The famous sloop is 
owned by the O’Connor Brothers, of Boston, 
and has been on the market for some time, but 
in spite of the sentiment surrounding her there 
have been no purchasers for her, and O’Connor 
Brothers have decided to dispose of her at 
auction. This means, in all probability, her pur- 
chase for the scrap heap, her breaking up and 
the melting of her metal, while her hull will 
rot away. 

The Puritan carried the Stars and Stripes to 
victory in the sixth race for the America’s Cup. 
Against her was pitted the Scotch boat Genesta, 
and she won both races. The second was very 
close and won by a margin: of a little over a 
minute, but the first was comfortably won by 
a twelve-minute margin. The second race was 
triangular, but the first sailed to windward and 
return, where the superior weather qualities of 
the American boat told. 

She was designed by Edward Burgess and 
built at Lawley’s yard in South Boston in 1885, 
and was a pronounced improvement on the 
Mischief, which had won the previous race for 
the cup. She established in the first race a new 
record for the cup races over a 40-mile course, 
covering the distance in the excellent time of 
5:03:14. After her victory she passed through 
the hands of a number of prominent yachtsmen, 
but eventually was bought by O’Connor 
Brothers, and has since been their property. 
Her days of usefulness in trade have passed, 
and she is to meet the fate of her predecessors 
at last. 





Rent, Sundered and Keel Seams Sprang. 


WHEN the society editor gets busy with the 
shipping news there is always good reading in 
store for the nautical sharps. In-a recent ac- 
count of a collision, the following startling news 
appeared in print as a description of the acci- 
dent: 

“The big sailing ship was practically rent to 
pieces, with her starboard quarter torn away 
above the waterline, her mast sundered and al- 
most every keel seam sprung, she did not go 
down, nor were any of her crew lost.” 

Think of how the masts must have “sun- 
dered,” and though she was “rent to pieces” 
with “almost every keel seam sprung” still she 
did not sink, she must have been a good ship; 
but the fun of it is, she was not a ship at all, but 
a schooner. 


TuHat the New York Y. C. had a busy season 
this past season (1907) is shown by the annual 
report, which shows that on eleven different 
days its committee started races the number of 
yachts started was 251, which does not include 
a duplicate entry of a yacht starting in two 
events on the same day, and that there were 
eighty-four races sailed and no postponements 
were necessary. 
















Naval 
Architect 


| B. B. CROWNINSHIELD S33: 
SPAR. COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork exposed 
to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 45 Broadway, New York 











Canoe Cruising and Camping, 
By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.68. 


Full of practical information for _ outd peop 
whether they travel in canoes, with gech anleuin . 
carry their outfits on their own backs. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Building Motor Boats and 


Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the i care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
hh Sontnge and 8 full-page plans. Price, post- 
paid, OV. 

The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 
tion. All the instruction = is defined and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the 
use and care of gas engines should be most carefull 
perused by every individual who operates one. The book 
is well worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


A Complete Manual of Practical Boat and Small Yacht 
Building. With two complete designs and numerous 


diagrams and details. By Lint 
Cloth. Price, $3.00, ee 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline, and 
the other a cruising cutter of 22ft. waterline. Both de 
signs show fine little boats which are fully adapted to 
American requirements. Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are given for the building of both these 
boats. The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to 
the best and most approved methods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. 
and Saeonaee directions for the 
Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft. 
~ aa Cloth, = and. enlarged 

ition. ages. umerous illustrati 
plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. ae 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Containing plain 
construction of 
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SAIL AND DECK PLANS OF HAWAIIAN SCHOONER DESIGNED BY B. 


THE 25{ft. waterline cruising yawl Kittiwake, 
owned by Reginald H. Johnson, of Boston has 
been sold through the agency of Hollis Burgess 
to Royal B. Curtis, of New Rochelle, N. Y. 
The cruising yawl Aspinet, owned by Henry S. 
King and Stanley M. Bolster, of Dorchester, 
Mass., has been sold through the same agency 
to Ernest G. Adams, of Worcester, Mass.; also 
the 21ft. knockabout Jester, owned by Dr. 
Ernest B. Yours, cf Boston, to W. J. Aylward, 
of Boston; ae 18ft. knockabout Mustang, 
owned by H. B. Buck, of Boston, to Benjamin 
Franklin, Jr., of Providence, and the fast 
Sonderklasse sloop Windrim Kid, owned by 
Frank G. Macomber, Jr., of Boston, to Dr 
Joseph T. Cox, of Penn Yan, N. Y. 

RRR 


SoMEWHERES in the East River on Bowery Bay 
there is afloat a 5-gallon can of oil and a 5- 
gallon can of turpentine, swept off the Morri- 
sania Y. C. float by the high tide. A thought- 
ful member carried the 100-pound keg of white 
lead. up to the house—perhaps he thought that 
would float away as the office did. 

RRR 


Tue shore station of the New Rochelle Y. C., 
several feet above ordinary high water, was 
washed away, and the house landed high up 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


on the lawn at Hudson Park in the recent 
storms that have swept the coast. 


RRR 


“Messrs. G. L. Watson & Co., Glasgow,” says 
the Yachting World, Dec. 5, “have just des- 
patched to New York full rigged models of 
Lard Dunraven’s America’s Cup challengers, 
the Valkyrie II. and Valkyrie III. These models 
are for the model room of the New York Y. 
C., and being like those of the Thistle and the 
Shamrocks, made by the same firm for a similar 
purpose, are most perfect productions in every 
way.” 


Canoein¢. 


A. C. A. 


THE midwinter meet and banquet of the West- 
ern Division, A. C. A., will be held in Chicago 
on the 4th of January, 1908; business meeting, 
3 P. M.; banquet, 8 P. M., at the Grand Pacific 
Hotel, corner Jackson Boulevard and Clark 
street. This meet and banquet will be, in all 
probability. the most interesting and enjoyable 
ever held. because: 

First—The National Boat Show will be held 


[Dec. 28, 1907. 





B. CROWNINSHIELD. 


at the Coliseum during the same week, and all 
canoeists will like not only to see the canoes on 
display, but all the other kinds of water craft. 
Show is open on Sunday. 

Second—Friday night, Jan. 3, the Chicago 
Rowing and Canoe Club give an informal dance 
at Lincoln Park Casino, to which they invite all 
visiting members of the A. C. A. 

Third—Chicago is so centrally located that 
we expect a large crowd of boys. Plenty doing 
all the time in this city, so that none of your 
time will be wasted. 

Fourth—A fine banquet. A great programme 
with every one on the programme that can do 
a stunt. A chance to meet all your old canoe- 
ing friends and make new ones. 

Many more reasons why you should come, 
but we will leave some to your imagination. 
Plan now to be with us—don’t let anything else 
sidetrack you. 

Yours most truly, 
Gro. J. Cowan, 
Chairman Entertainment Com., A. C. A. 


[This meet, coming as it does at the same 
time the Boat Show is on in Chicago, is ex- 
pected to be well patronized by those who will 
take advantage of the above and kill two birds 
with one stone.—Ep.] 


6 | @ 
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TAKE 


We offer you 


the most reliable shot shells 
in the world for your fall 
hunting. 


QUALITY 
HIGH 
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UMC 






Tay 





It pays you 
to make Mr. Dealer hand out 
U. M. C. Nitro Club or Arrow Shells. 


PRICE 
MODERATE 





THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY. 


Write for folders and game laws to M. Hartley Company, 


Sole Representatives, 313 Broadway, New York. 








Trapshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice hke the following: 


Fixtures. 


Jan. 1.—New Haven, Conn., G. C. Wm. T. Minor, Sec’y. 
Dunk, Sec. (Ont.) Trapshooting League. G. M. 
unk 
Jan. 1.—Schenectady (N. Y.) G. C. tournament. V. 
Wallburg, pe: 
Jan. 1—Brooklyn, N. T.-Bagee Beach G. CG. L. H. 


ortemeier, Sec’y- 
Jan. 1—North Caldwell MeN. J.) G. C. holiday shoot. 


m, Kussmaul, Treas, 





Jan. 1.—Skaneateles Junction, N. Y., shoot. Cottle & 
Knapp, Mgrs 

Jan. 14.—Bergen Beach G. 

Jan. 1417.—Hamilton C5 S & eighteenth annual 
tournament. J. J. “© 

Jan. 23-25.—Pinehurst os “et annual midwinter handi- 
7 Herbert L. Ji ison, ec’ 

Jan 25.—Pinehurst, N. o Asana midwinter tourna- 
ment. 


isa. 28-Feb. 1.—Brenham. Tex.—Sunny South Handicap. 

eb. 12.—Bergen Beach G. C, 

Feb. 22.—Troy, N. Y.—Mountain View G. C. J. J. 
Farrell, Sec’y. 

March 10.—Ber ae Beach G. C. 

—— vee inehurst, N. C.—Annual club champion- 


March °i6-17.—Pinehurst N.C.) GC. pune club cham- 

pienship. Herbert L. Jillson, 

April 1.—Montclair, N. J. _Tommnloasity by Metre inn 
clubs, under auspices of Montclair G Bieat 
Winslow, Sec’y. 

April 14. ~iergen, “Beach Er) 
ay 12.—Bergen Bon ( L) é ‘a L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y, Pearl street, New York. 

May 12-14—Des Moines, Ia.—Iowa State shoot. Chas. 

Budd, Sec’y. 

May 19.—Olean. N. YG C. F. F. Mason, Sec’y. 

June 3-5.—Jersey City. —New Jersey State chest.” 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


On account of the holiday this week, Forest AND 
STREAM went to press on Monday. For like reason, 
Forest AND STREAM will go to press on Monday of 
next week also. 

- 


Mr. Charles Newcomb, of the S. S. White Gun Club, 
of Philadelphia, took part in the shoot of the North 
Camden Gun Club, and as a result of straight shooting, 
he won five turkeys, one duck and a box of shells. The 
famous experts, Messrs. Lester German and J. A. R. 
Elliott were present, and made good scores. 


mR” 

The New Haven, Conn., Gun Club has issued the pro- 
gramme of its shoot, to be held on Jan. 1. Ten 15-target 
events, $1. entrance, are provided. The Jack Rabbitt 
system will govern. Guns and ammunition may be sent 
care of Sportsmen’s Supply Co., 68 Center St. Shoot- 
ing will begin at 9:30. There are ten prizes, merchandise 
and cash, for the high guns. Wm. T. Minor is the Sec- 
retary. 

® 


Under the caption “Amateurs to Control Tourney,” 
the Herald published the following concerning the ama- 
teur championship contest held by the New York Athletic 
Club: “This tournament will probably be the last in 
which the professionals and manufacturers will have 
anything to do. There was a great deal of talk at the 
Travers Island club house yesterday in regard to form- 
ing an amateur association of the clubs interested in the 
sport of trapshooting to control the championship tourna- 
ment, and Gus Greiff, the N. Y. A. C. gun captain, said 
that the delegates of the various organizations would 


meet within a couple of weeks to formulate plans for 
forming the new association.” Concerning this matter, 
Mr. Greiff informed us that the announcement was pre 
mature. 

cd 


The contest for the American amateur championship, 
held by the New York Athletic Club, on Travers Island, 
Dec. 17, was won by Dr. E. F. Gleason, of the Boston 
Athletic Association. He made the excellent score of 9 
out of 100. Mr. O. N. Ford, of Central City, Ia., was 
second with 94. Third was won by Mr. J. B. Sanders, 
after shooting off a tie on 93 with Mayor E. E. Reed 
and Mr, Wm. M. Foord. Bernarp WATERS. 


Emerald Gun Club. 
New York, Dec. 12.—The Emerald Gun Club shoot for 


April, May and June had scores as appended herewith. 
Distance and — handicaps governed: 

PF ROM I dedcadeseseecedes 1491111111112 *1111111 1211°112—28 
Wm Catton, 28 .........005 211120211002121212111*11*11121—25 
FE Koesels OF cse<coccsecse: 012122021202*11222221212120211—25 
L: EE Senetty, Glo. .ccccceces 22222221 222201210122221121222—27 
A Schoverling, 28.......... 22202211220*220222211221022201—24 
TSE, Be case cecacceusens 111202111110**1111101°22211011—23 
EE WH Dey Dic cccsccscses 202*211202221*1210111111111110—24 
eS ere 001211*1211011**1112110*111111—22 
WW Fe RA, Bic cccivcccvcs 101112210112221 2121000011201 11—23 
Mi Rieteett, SD iccsecccosed 001111111111011111111111110001—2A 


An event at 10 birds, $5 entrance, moneys divided 60 
and 40 per cent., had scores as follows: 


I Oe caicevncctdccecececcsseseceacdoeamane 022101*210— 6 
WU avedacsnaevencuccsscnendubdeuses shaken 1201121001— 7 
DIRS De Sc axctucadiseccecnevcancacanceauenvel 0122011210— 7 
SOG BE von dccvsciccicecectuscevecectees 1012122012— 8 
pO POE ee ee a 1112012112— 9 
Fessenden, DW nc csdscacctccecccsstdcceucuamnel 2020201 21— 7 
A Schoverling, 28........ weutendésasnaeeaeel 2002212222— § 
Six birds: 
Koegel, 30 ....... 101122—5 T Shoet,  2.....0. 1112116 
Dryer, 2B .ccccoces 2121116 Rohle, Toes scecsac 112110—$ 
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Amateur Championship of America. 


Tue thiri annual amateur championship contest, hed 
by the New York Athletic Club on Travers Island, Dec. 
17, was a distinct success. The number of entries was 
all that could be desired, and the excellence of the com- 
petition ranked equal to the best America can produce. . 

Four sets of expert traps were ample for target throw- 
ing. They were installed east of the club house, about 
JYbyds, apart. 

The event was open to all amateurs of the United 
States. The conditions were 100 targets, I6yds. rise; 
entrance, price of targets. The winner received the J. S. 
Dickerson trophy, value $500, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship win, and became the absolute property of the 
winner. The second and third trophies were presented 
by the New York Athletic Club. 

The members of the shooting committee were G. F. 
Pelham, Chairman; C. W. Billings, F. A. Hodgman, 
G. S. Greiff and J. W. Hibbard. Mr. E. W. Reynolds 
acted efficiently as cashier. 

Competition begun at 10 o’clock. 

The winner was Dr. E. F. Gleason, one of the star 
trapshooters of the Boston Athletic Association, with a 
score of 9%. He was closely pressed by the renowned ex- 
pert, Mr. O. N. Ford, of Central City, Ia., who scored 
94. Mr. W. M. Foord, of Wilmington, Del., the winner 
of last year’s contest, and Mayor E. E. Reed, and Mr. 
J. B. Sanders scored 93. In the shoot-off for third prize, 
Sanders won with a score of 22 to 21 each for Foord and 
Reed. The first championship of the club was won by 
Mr. J. H. Hendrickson, of Jamaica, L. I. The second by 
Mr. Wm. M, Foord, of Wilmington, Del. 

The conditions in respect to weather were favorable. 
The temperature was cool, the sun shone brightly, and a 
stiff wind prevailed. 

The following clubs were represented: Aquehonga Gun 
Club, of Staten Island; Pleasure Gun Club, Englewood: 
North River Gun Club, Edgewater; Fox Hills Golf 
Club; Bergen Beach Gun Club; Montclair Gun Club; 
Smith Gun Club, of Newark; South Side Gun Club; 
Crescent Athletic Club; Boston Shooting Association; 
Pine Hills Gun Club, of Albany; Florists’ Gun Club. of 
Philadelphia; Trenton Shooting Association; Jersey City 
Gun Club; Ossining Gun Club, and others, 122 contest- 
ants in all. 

There were sixteen professionals present, and of these 
Mr. Lester German was high with $7. Mr. George W. 
Maxwell, the one-armed expert, was second with 94. Mr, 
J. A. R. Elliott was third with 93. Messrs. H. H. 
Stevens and H. S. Wells tied on 91. The professionals 
present gave valuable assistance in refereeing, squad 
hustling and general usefulness, notably Messrs. Frank 
Lawrence, Thomas A. Davis, J. Brinley, C. Brown, and 
J. Zollinger. 

Two 25-target events were shot. Mr. J. H. Hendrick- 
son and G. Piercy were the winners of the fine silver 
prizes 

Mr. E. W. Reynolds, besides acting as cashier, took 
the entries, made up the squad sheets and the score 
bulletins, which were posted outside for the benefit of 
the shooters and newspaper correspondents. 

The cup bore the ieeiar inscription: “Dickerson 
Trophy, third annual amateur clay bird championship of 
America at Travers Island, Dec. 17, 1907. Presented by 
a eee ti 

Of the New York Athletic Club members, Mr, Pelham 
made the highest score, 87. He was working hard in 
assisting the shoot, as were also Messrs. Greiff, Billings 
and other members of the club. Scores: 


American Amateur Championship: 
ist 2d 3d 4th 
OF, 


oF OF OF 


> 25 2% Total. 





ON eS 23 25 23 24 95 
ERR onc cece utinch paswesebeeeen 2 2 21 23 94 
tn ci ndundéesenesksswesseee S232 B 93 
= & Reed ........ wicenevbcencss) CU, a ae 93 
i <n schenseascepeescese’ anne ae ae 93 
CE Sch as 5 sce cckhuensehancn 24 23 21 24 92 
IIE. isn snnwsenesysnessans 24 23 21 24 92 
ES er ron 22 24 23 23 92 
EE. ccnsh so venbeetereneeee 22 22 23 2 92 
G K Kouwenhoven................. 20 24 22 25 91 
En Lc. shina cebbovaenbeuts 23 22 24 21 90 
I OE See 23 19 24 23 89 
ks sankke dene sose neem 21 22 24 21 88 
i cc cerscewepsn Sense ebienee 21 21 23 23 88 
EE a. snsuescessoueesncnses 20 22 2 21 88 
EL cakcscbcuevetsesouncks? 21 21 22 23 87 
Ti. cicsucuspneenerescesesbes 20 23 22 22 7 
AP ROE. c2ccseves 22 23 20 22 87 
G S McCarty......... 20 22 23 22 87 
H A Groesbeck, Jr 22 22 19 23 86 
ee 19 2 2B 86 
SS SE er 23 18 21 24 86 
NEE So rhivpicnncpevsesckvens as 2 22 22 21 85 
De MEO MOOR, «ovcnscccccesccce 22 20 2 20 85 
IE cncccbestceesbensscbuees 21 20 22 22 85 
St ORES ...coccnsccsowcees 22 20 20 23 85 
i cvessscusssepeabnese 21 22 24 18 85 
di dricievgaptnediadnsenhhe 20 22 24 18 84 
on tcc5s voprabbschaswbase 23 19 22 20 84 
iD dseescenbasoheeenees 20 21 19 24 M 
Ee 23 20 22 19 84 
Se eee 22 20 21 21 84 
i iD, .cvcccdavcesesensese 20 19 23 22 84 
Ts lec econsns nb on eos ice 16 22 22 24 84 
No Seren as seesennce 23 18 23 20 84 
ec nakn srewkebsevsaen sae 20 22 21 21 84 
Se aR a EE 24 20 20 19 83 
EE Cos o. ab sabi susernee once 22 18 22 21 83 
RM LSS. cows skys ee ssnase 21 21 25 18 83 
Pe, calihnswkewsteresc tenes 19 21 21 22 83 
SS ee 23 17 22 21 83 
i cc swsibecsesvecwses 23 17 20 22 82 
i ean Sawoniunwns éwepsecenve 17 21 23 21 82 
OF EE REOPOI c ccwscccsesscecessccccens 19 21 21 21 82 
NG. vwawuwivirehys ep eewre 18 23 20 21 82 
a OR. occccecuvesesenceese 22 19 21 20 82 
ER cnvchotonsevavevesccess 21 20 20 20 81 
{ i cchcinkekskeeberesences 23 22 15 21 81 
tie csh baka weeees byes ctvencs 19 19 25 19 80 
EE Ee ERR pecnncdsacocoveccccedécess 17 22 19 22 80 


a) COD 5 4 =. cane Sak neteetnbls 22 
De ES gb Sennsesssssehhehutents> 23 
STEER , h s 19 
FE veveckvvecbwedekes nba’ 21 
ee I, cin ssoctubespesde> oceans 17 
i PR so cceahsad sasens cobuweio 20 
te WONG, OR vets sscvcnevesetth 20 
Did PE sen ctnccncedys (4vseueuns 23 
Se, cccccescedeceeuse oentess 22 
ee MOR, , cok acebpewousnas ani 21 
ee? AED MRGNOER, .wncnacsectouemgesas 20 
Ee cate G ue tnbdadeeenene 21 
Se Sees ccc nesécdsbsaeweh tes 20 
Pa ROIS, von: 055000000<0%00 22 
a OR ua ces bk ce6as Sh eunesawos'> 19 
ot Sr OO, BE. .o.ccscyecceeve 21 
tbe Ek wwisenbessasncneensehens 19 
ON 5 sas, a wae hpy Shpiedee 10 
oe Oe ene ee 20 
I CE, 6 cc aunccutgecsenndepet 21 
it OE a 605 nn ban a nig bene 20 
eT aa 20 
ir ET ss cs ckcctsctetactapenet 18 
iP ae ac cevevadsesvabnakhuehwtet 16 
BG TRF TAME xsnnencecsvensens cssees 15 





AMERICAN AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP TROPHY. 


SF et I, <s vnc ceusbsebandeueeosees 19 
SUE IE ec enbs seenbeank vanes oe 17 
Oi. dk TID vow snnvabbssreescesee 19 
Dt PE <n cieiesuewaieeeie te neds 24 
i aa ee 19 
i i ¢.<os seeubenveesetsuhe 21 
i La xcs wlieekeutn pees 16 
Se EE Oia. usGsiavepbestsesuts 18 
i cviccchewsabeeneviensenh 22 
ie PL Akcekekubsnesoncs peanuts 1? 
oh is ices nctcsshiansusenceés 19 
SE EE 20 
Dr F W Matthews................0. 15 
SS sovenaesaphetonsebens's 14 
OS ee 3 
SOE: Bi te RRB. os icssccncenssns 22 
DUEL cash eonscibeese uh tations > 12 
SME Assis chsusestansvoswhoe> 17 
DN nic is swede yeebaGs vennstes 15 
SE 0s nntcdsenibrns chavo’ 20 
EN on nce cednehdecde bens 14 
me Bg | eee rer 19 
SP os. venues hosnewaveens 14 
DE, ND. cbenecschysoncenstenees 15 
ED octnentsevestokasehsncee 16 
a 2 ” a 15 
TOL, wévessnson soos weense 11 
oh snp usenbebashoee 3 
Me See een ee 15 
SENN: cncdossdoavcsoskereense 19 
RI. Ls neennu edubesswnsanesnen 9 
Professionals. 
TR, ci acscckatcncdnevbeesenns 25 
SS PO re 21 
7 2 arp becsetennseteesatees 22 
Es IED go 5546s cibavestoncaumcos 23 
Be ING ac cotnwinsnnssevennseo 23 


Sim Glover 











H L Brown 

9 ss vans on sev sckaSesknepecess 

A Dh NR iin ereshs th snancaes 20 21 19 23 383 
JS Fanning. ..........ccsesssccocees 21 21 20 19 8&1 
G R Schneider 21 17 22 18 78 
Ys NGKE pawtle tin dea ease oes eseeoes 19 17 18 20 74 
W A Hearne 18 17 20 18 73 
ek eS ae 19 22 15 17 73 
WY Pn a eane cnn tuasescccconces 18 17 20 22 77 
ie Oe eee 16 20 18 18 67 


Shoot-off for third prize: J. B. Sanders 22, W. M. 
Foord 21, E. E. Reed 21. 


Extra trophy events after regular events: 










Events: 1 2 Events: iss 
Targets: 5 25 Targets: 25 25 
BR F Smith B oe W FT Robr.....ccseces 13 10 
ee a sswedisys< a Fred Rohr ...... . 2017 
Oe. 3 MCC ary ccc ca css 24 15 Dr D L Culver...... 19 16 
Oe eee 24 24 Geo H Piercy........ 19 24 
we Be xdent sane 7 sa WY io MMOD ‘senueasvtad 3... 
oe BS eee 18 17 DRE cendinvaks rae is... 
a ee ear - BPP Be Pees conns 17 13 
H A Groesbeck, Jr. 20 .. F W Moffett......... 17 13 
Tee CR cencousas SB ie T J O’Donohue, Jr... 19 .. 
OF IR ee 20 .. A Tilt a ae 
Dr E F Gleason..... 20 17 F V Carlough........ 2 
CORSA. Ss BB se J F Dickerson 
Get EOE, crcusesess ee TE OE WSO. csccsces os 
T H Hendrickson.... 24 23 J A Henderson 
Tohn Martin ......... ae W J Brennan 
Hood Waters ........ a W C Damron......... .. 
H M Brigham....... 20 17 BUG BIR ss cesccsee as 18 
Geo Pennell, Jr...... 19 16 A E Hendrickson.... .. 19 


Shoot-off: Event No, 1—Hendrickson 23, Upson 21, 
Hurd 21, McCarty 16. 
No. 2—Piercy 2i, Upson 18, 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beacn, L. I., Dec. 18.—There was present a 
number of shooters who had participated in the amateur 
championship at Travers Island on Dec. 17. The attrac- 
tions were sweepstakes and merchandise prizes, at 25 or 
50 targets, totaling 175 targets. Of the amateurs Mr. O. 
N. Ford, of Central City, Ia., was high average with 156 
out of the 175. Mr. Geo. Piercy, of Jersey City, was 
second with 152. Mr. J. A. R, Elliott was high pro- 
fessional with 166 out of 175. The weather conditions 
were not favorable for high scores. 





Events: 2 2 2 4s 
Targets: 2 50 50 25 25 Broke. 
Le iekdekeaeade ee seaers ath -- 89 31 18 13 
Kouwenhoven ...........sseeee% 24... 2 2 ie 
non. ca en cuss se'cneee 18 37 36 20 17 27 
OS Ren 19 44 40 18 21 142 
Ee teaes dennkwhsbinatneneees 15 34 36 14 13 112 
See Lbs sch Cbes vienthswonse 24 48 50 23 21 166 
DNL Rak nacvsehe sons aiKecenesr’ 21 49 46 23 21 163 
SS choessnngcevesesenssuaseves 19 42 40 21 19 41 
66 ss cence cas einebonese 21 47 41 19 23 161 
co kath Chins on caeenb ee 23 46 46 23 22 160 
DTT Euicch sabi casenbesnnee’ 20 47 43 23 23 156 
TT CeUsun es ibeaenennessbe keen 22 42 44 22.22 152 
CT sees tak y Sues seueaeheaucan 20 42 42 20 22 144 
BE BU bevccssudenscdonsstnavor 20 44 36 17 22 139 
DE, cencanenes 19 42 41 20 19 141 
Voorhees - a6 a ae a wed 
G Remsen oo ae ae a 
DE GtRGhiacneesbanssihscvns > ss ae ae ae 
SEER, “Nabe biss008snesensecae sae 50 ae ae 
5 Ee BEORETIOKOOR.......20000000%. 1. a8 


A number of extra events were also shot. 





Montclair Gun Club. 


Montcrair, N. J., Dec. 21.—The regular weekly shoot 
brought out eleven members to-day, some four events 
being run off, 

No. 1 was for practice, Allan breaking 23 targets. 

No, 2 was the third event on the Dupont trophy, with 
Boxall high man on a score of 44 out of a possible 50. 

Event 3 was won by Soverel, who got out of a sick 
bed to win the prize turkey that went with the event. 

No. 4 was for a box of cigars and was also wom by 
Soverel, while No. 5, for another prize turkey, went to 
Senson, who had not shot over the traps for nearly a 
year. 


Events: 1 2 3 4 5 

Targets: 25 50 25 25 25 

* H.B.T. a: |e «= 
Winslow ..... 15 8 31 39 31922 31316 5 16 21 
Ep aaven 16 63844 12324 %O2121 01515 
Carlough .... 20 3 38 41 1 20 21 2 19 21 2 20 22 
RENE. canecenue 8 151843 6516 21 Se” as 6 as 
BIO céinveves 23 «2 41 48 02020 01818 0 22 22 
Soverel ...... i 5 ee ce Sane Bee. cc co oo 
Moffett ...... be’ nae foe 02222 02020 02020 
rr 5.) ee oe oP ae 419 23 41519 
SS ee os ve eee 9 918 12 10 22 
Benson ...... oh. een on” de eas 5 19 24 419 23 
a ae a cake. ee 03 3 022 


Epwarp WIwnstow, Sec’y. 


Hamilton Gun Club. 


Hamitton, Ont., Dec. 19.—The Hamilton, Ont., Gun 
Club’s eighteenth annual w:nter tournament at live birds 
and targets will be held here on Jan, 14, 15, 16 and 17, 
1908. Fourteen hundred dollars, guaranteed, will -be 
given in cash prizes. The Grand Canadian handicap at 
20 live birds will be for a $500 guarantee, and also a 
$50 cup goes to the winner of this event. We have ar- 
ranged for 5,000 pigeons, and will have two sets of traps 
in operation, live birds. Bluerock targets will be used. 

Our programme will be out in a few days, when I will 
have pleasure in mailing you a few copies. 

J. J. Lawtor. 
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North Side Rod and Gun Club.. 


Paterson, N. di Dec, 21.—On New Year’s Day the 
North Side Gun Club members will journey to Maywood 
as the guests of the Midland Gun cio A good time is 
sssured to all who attend. 

The ideal weather of to-day attracted a large number 
of lovers of the — to the Columbia Heights grounds. 
The main event of the day was the second match be- 
tween teams composed of married and single men of the 
organization. The benedicts were the victors in the 
match of two weeks ago, and yesterday again won from 
their rivals, the score being in total 105 for the married 
men and 93 for the single fellows. Bender was the 
high man of the married men, having 22 to his credit. 
Brown was the leader for the single men. 

There wer six events in the regular weekly programme, 
composed or two 10s, two 15s, and two 25s. Joe Spaeth 
made a mark by taking 23 out of the final 25-target 
event. He was followed closely in the fourth event of 25 
targets by Bender, who secured 22. It was announced 
last night t lat the local club would have an all- day shoot 
on Christmas Day, and that the members of the Mid- 
land Gun Club, of Maywood, would be their special 
guests. 


There will be “open house” at the headquarters. Scores 
follow: 
Events: 
Targets: 
Joe Spaeth 
Beckler 
Wm Jones 
Walt Banta 
J Slack 
A Veenstra 
Isaac Nagle 
Cory Tidder 
John Polhemus 
Chas Lewis 
Wm Hempsted 
I Thawman 
Frank Brown 
Barney Terhune 
Edmunds 
Isaac Storm 
John Bender 


DO AAD AM OWOAIGIAA SW CIWD 


Team contest: 
Married men. 
H Beckler 
Wm Jones 
T Polhemus 
Wm Hempsted 
T Bender 
C Lewis 


Single men. 
T Spaeth 
W Banta 
A Veenstra 
. Tidder 
oN Secadeuacts 20 
J Storms 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Brooxtyn, N, Y., Dec. 21.—There was a large gather- 
ing of the club shooters at the Parkway Driving Club 
to-day. Mr, F. C. Raynor scored a leg on the December 
cup. A feature = ioe competition was the excellent 
aveties of Mr. . Stephenson. Scores: 


Trophy shoot, 


F C Raynor 
A E Hendrickson... 
F B Stephenson.... 
C A Hayward 


15 targets: 
a 


H S Vanderveer.. 
W T McConville.. 
I O C Grinnell 

C Hopkins 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets: 
L C Hopkins 3 14 


E Hendrickson.. 14 
> Raynor 3 13 


H Ernst 
N J McConvill 
O C Grinnell 
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PAPAS ARAL ARRALRRAPA rr" ™ 


A Fitting Finale For a Year of Triumphs 


TRADE MARK 
REG. IN U.S. PATENT OFFICE 


WINCHESTER 


Factory Loaded Shells 


ee 


THE 


NEW YORK ATHLETIC CLUB’S 


Amateur Championship 


. 
This coveted honor was won by Dr. E. F. Gleason, of Boston, Mass., at Travers 
Island, N. Y., December 17th, in an exciting contest which brought together over one 


hundred of the best amateur shots from North, South, East and West. 


The winner—a 


gentleman shot par excellence—shot his favorite and time-tried load—Winchester 
Factory Loaded Shells, whose superior shooting qualities, coupled with his skill, made 


his record score of 95-100 possible. 
Hon. E. E. Reed, of Manchester, 


N. 8, 


tied for third place with the highly 


creditable score of 93, shooting Winchester Factory Loaded Shells—the Red W Brand, 


Professional honors were carried off by Lester German, 


shooting Winchester 


Factory Loaded Shells—the Red W Brand with the splendid score of 97-100 targets. 
The history-making shooting of the year has been done with Winchester Factory 


Loaded Shells. 


With them high scores are common and record breakers frequent. If 


A 

FC ; : . 
F B Stephenson 13 you are out for better scores in 1908 and are not already in the Red W fold, enter this 
t M Black 13 C A Hayward z 


HB Vanderveer.... 2 18 DC Bennett large and successful circle now. ‘There is a little room left; but whether you come in 
Vv 2 


Prize divided. or not, accept the clan’s hearty good wishes for 
Scratch shoot, 


15 targets: 
L M Black 15 
F B Stephenson 
we 
W J McConville 


December cup, 
F C Raynor 


W C Damron. 
D C Bennett ... 
L C Hopkins 


Sykes cup, team Gast, 
L M Black 02 
B Stephenson.. 
A Hayward.... 2 23 
C Hopkins & 17—40 


Trophy shoot, 25 teepete: 
ce 


26 targets: 
5 2 M Black .. 
Efnst.. 
A Hayward... 
cs Chapman 


25 targets: 
A ean... oa 
WwW ee: 


Raynor 
Patterson 
Al 
McConvill Vanderveer.... 
Grinnell, Jr.. 
Haff 


Hopkins 


» pkins 
Grinnell, Jr.. 
E Hendrickson... 


Moonlight Squad, 25 targets, poretch 
B_ Stephenson 25 A Hayward 
M_ Black W E Damron 
E Hendrickson O C Grinnell, Jr 


A Happy and Successful New Year—Shooters All 


PALER LRE&ELPALR EOL OLP PDO LPP ~DO 


At Point Breeze. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 21.—Close competition was a fea- 
ture of the live-bird handicap, at the oint Breeze track 
to-day. Four, Franklin, Killian, Felix and S. Bender 
tied on 10 straight and divided first money. Scores: 


Franklin, 


5 Bender, 29 
A Bender, 28 
Aiman, 29 
Felix, Jr., 
fe one 


Tiit22121—10 
2021111221— 9 


Tiiikcwerectvecdccdtoavasevontscevedees 2121122201— 9 
eebksratedvedivechetasesseressteeseusee 0212221222— 9 
0222220222— 8 

0220222222— 8 

cusadapawcebsdedsysnseespqovebesetn 2212121100— & 
1201111101— 8 

2222022120— 8 


N Felix, 28 


In the 5bird event, A. Bender, 


Murphy and Paul 
killed 5 each, Felix 4, and Smith 2. 


Cleveland Gun Club. 


CLEVELAND, O., Dec. 21.—There was a good attendance 
and the competition was enlivened by the presence and 
participation of several professionals, Squier, Le Noir 
and Taylor. Scores: 


Upson trophy contest: 









































WESTERN TRAP. 


In Other Places. 


The Naperville, Ill, Gun Club shoot recently re- 
sulted as iollcws: Gold badge to A. German. Turkey 
shoot, Philip Hammerschmidt, with F. L. Grimes sec- 
ond. Goose shoot, A. German first, and Samuel Ney 
second. E. Meiley, James Sheldon and F. L. Grimes 
were winners. This was pronounced the most successtul 
event the club has held in many moons, as there was a 
large crowd of enthusiasts present. 

A goodly number of farmers from various parts of the 
county of Sangamon, Iil., met recently at Rochester and 
enjoyed an old-time shooting match. Special cars were 
run on the Interurban line, and many “city chaps’ were 
present, 

Uur Danville, Ill., correspondent reported a 'arge gath- 
ering vi enthusiasts on ‘lhursday last at the gun club 
rounds. . Leslie was the largest winner, with John 
shepard, Tom Shepard, Williem Whalen, C. G. Butcher 
shot well and carried off prizes. 

The Hawkeye Gun Club, Cedar Rapids, Ia., held an 
all-day shoot Thursday, with winners as follows: Mr. 
Smith came out first four times; Burgess twice; Kick 
and Prescott same. Those who won once only were Har- 
inger, Rohrbacher, Hinska, Stuart, Halt, Hayck, Klepack, 
Pearce, Hahn, Cutter, Jeroulk, Sloot, Lux. 

The annual shoot ot the Stanley, Ont., Gun Club was 
held Dec. 13. The targets were live sparrows, 25 to 
each man. Shooters were classified into A and B. Mr. 
Ely was high in A, and Mr. Peckham in B. 

ock Island, Ill., Gun Club’s shoot was a success from 
star: to finish, there being fitty shooters present. Some 
of the largest winners were: Anthony, Hoggermas, John- 
son,* Sperry, Warren, Koch, Eberhart, and Moeller. 
Shoots will be held regularly, with special event on 
Christmas. 





The Capital City Gun Club, Lincoln, Neb., held the 
last shoot of the year Wednesday of last week. Ray 
Hall won the prize in the 50 target event with 42. At 


the conclusion of the shoot a business meeting was held, 
at which a banquet was arranged for late December. 

The shoot of the Manistee, Mich., @un Club recently 
was successful, despite the cold, raw wind. ‘Lhere were 
seventy-five present, and Jerry Grimes won first prize 
with 8 out of 9, 

A gun club has been organized by the shotgun artists 
of Adams, Neb. 

At a special shoot of the members of the Hickman, 
Ky., Gun Club, held recently Ailison Tyler won the cup. 
J. F. Dodds second, and S. L. Dodds third. The cup 
was organized two years ago, and target shooting has 
furnished much amusement for the members auring 
that time. 

At the close of the two days’ tournament, Salina, Kan., 
Wm. Heer was first for the two days, while Ed. O’Brien 
took the honors the first day. The shoot was fairly weli 
attended, there being twenty-five present. 

New Cambria, Kan., now has a regularly organized 
gun club, with a membership oi eighteen gunners. 

Boys in the high school at Nebraska City, la., have 
organized a gun club with Robert Hawley, lresicent; 
Wiliam Utterback, Secretary; Louis Roach, Guide; 
W. N. Mentz, Protector. 

H. E. Meyers, Concordia, Kan., made the best record 
at the traps at the Salina tournament, as he lost but two 


out of 65 in one string. 

The Cordova, Lll., Gun Club gave a shoot recently 
at which some of the good shots from Aibany were 
present. 


The Taylorville, Ill., Gun Club gave an all day shoot 


Weanesday. Cadwailader won the championship over 
Tayior by just one little saucer. 
Ked City, Kocktord, Iil., beid a shoot Dec. 23. Tom 


Maiana is all the time springing something good for the 
boys in his town; and he does not forget to invite in 
the neighbors. 

Badger Gun Club, Milwaukee, Wis., has opened up 
the live bird season, and will continue same through the 
winter. 

W. 5S. Reynolds will in the future occupy the house 
on the club grounds of the Danville, Lil, nod and Gun 
Club, and besides serving meals to the members, will 
have tusi charge of the ground and look after the fish 
in the jake. 

. M. Christman broke 92 out of 100 targets, and won 
the loving cup, at the Whiting, Wis., Gun Ciub grounds 
recentiy. Jack McCorkindaie was next with 91. At the 
close of the shoot a supper and social was given, anu 
au were aeighted with the good things. 

At the annual meeting of the Windsor Lake Rod and 
Gun Ciub, St. Louis, Mo., F. A. Keinert was elected 
President; August Rick, Vice-President; John Liska, 
Secretary; Fred Marx, ireasurer; Edward Schoenholdt, 
Captain. 

Uut at Falun, Kan., the shooters are very proud of 
their automatic clay target trap. Some good scores were 
made at the meeting last Saturday, ana this will stimu- 
late the poorer shots to try for improvement. 

Shannon Baker, of Osborn, Idaho, is organizing a rod 
and gun club. The membership fee is $10, which entitles 
the members to all the privileges of the club’s property. 

At the annual banquet of the Capital Beach Gun Cuiub, 
Lincoin, Neb., there was a membership roll of eighty- 
six. A general good time was there for all, with the 
eating and speaking and finally the election of otficers, 
viz.: President, A. A. Taylor; Vice-President, C. H. 
Koper; ‘reasurer, Chas. Strader; Secretary, Earl Lee; 
Captain, George L. Carter; Lieutenant, Dick Linderman; 
Trustees, R. E. Mattison, Ed. Woodward, Dr. W. J 
Humphrey. 

Cumberland Gun Club, Davenport, Ia., has held its 
annual meeting, and the new officers are: President, 
Henry Eggers; Vice-President, Theodore C. Wilkins; 
Secretary, Harry Martin; Assistant, Ig. Schmidt; Treas- 
urer, John Hunz; Managers, William Bailey and Walker 
Kunkel. 

The Glendale, Cal., Gun Club was duly organized at 
the office of E. V. Parker, on Wednesday evening iast, 
there being fifteen to enroll their names as a starter. 

A number of the crack shots of Glenwood Springs, 
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Colo., have signified their intention of getting out in- 
corporation papers for a gun club. The idea is to hold 
weekly practice shoots, as a fine ground is accessible. 
The leaders are Messrs. J. P. Rittmayer, Rube Meadows, 
— Hughes, Frank Adams, Frank Slinkard, P. H. Old- 
enberg. 

When the Boone, Ia., Gun Club members unlimbered 
their guns Thursday afternoon last the shooting was soon 
interesting, owing to the many shooters present. When 
the smoke had cleared away it was found that C. M, 
Bentley had won the medal. 

The Salem, O., Gun Club held a shoot Dec. 24. This 
club has erected a new and comfortable house on their 
rounds. J. P. Kimmell is the President, and Chas, M. 

ughes, Secretary. 

The ever faithful members of the Peoria, Ill., Gun Club 
met at the famous old Lakeview Park, range, last Friday 
and proceeded to burn up 100 shells each. T he shoot- 
ing was witnessed by many enthusiasts. The scores: 
Lusey 89, Essman 88, Fox 82, Hasbrouck 81, Woolner 79, 
Meidroth 78, Randall 75. 

Speaking of the town of Rushville, IW., a friend states 
that the Metropolitan Gun Club is the only club in the 
burg. It is composed of about thirty of the young men 
who pose as good wing shots. Fred Fenton is the Pres- 
ident, and A. F. Shane Secretary. The club is the owner 
of a neat club house, which is well supplied with all 
modern conveniences to make a shooting crank happy. 

Reports from Houghton, Mich., state that a good at- 
tendance was noted at the gun club shoot Sunday last. 
Traps worked well, and two matches were shot off. 
A trade representative was present, who shot with but 
one arm, and he surprised them all by his remarkable 
scores. 

The National Gun Club, an organization composed of 
Racine marksmen, is planning to hold a_ tournament 
shortiy after the holiday season. Many handsome prizes 
have been selected for the winners. 

Mayor Francisco Mateus, of Jaarez, N. M., has of- 
fered a silver cup to be contested for by the members 
of the gun club. It will be. silver, and the best his 
lordship can select. 

‘lhere was a large attendance at the meeting of the 
Queen City Gun Ciub, Marion, Ind., Tuesday last. The 
records shuw the club to be in a prosperous condition, 
as seventy-one new members were enrolled during the 
past season. uring the evening the annual election was 
held, and the following members chosen: H. M. Crevis- 
ton, President; Hilton Tullis, Vice-President; Clyde L. 
Nichol, Secretary; James A. Thomas, Treasurer; Toney 
George, Field Captain. Mr. Nichol has shown that he 
can use the gun as well as the pencil, as he won high 
average at Indianapolis in September. 

The St. Paul, Minn., and West Side gun clubs have 
consolidated. This makes the St. Paul club, both in 
membership and shooting qualities, one of the strongest 
in the Northwest. All sportsmen are to be invited to 
their annual banquet. 

A goodly number of sportsmen of Rock Port, Mo., are 
organizing a bluerock gun club. These are some of 





the members: E. ‘laylor, L. A. Spurlock, G. E. 
Hoon, Bart. Amthor, Al. Walter, Pres. Burk, H. Y. 
Kupe, A. R. Pitzer, C. F. Taylor, Pete Hedgepath, A. 
M. C, Chamberlain, Sam Meyers, Thos. A. Dean and 


Dopf. Bertram. 


North River Gun Club. 


Epcewater, N. J., Dec. 21.—Event 7 was for the Jacob 
Ruppert cup, Eickhoff and Truax breaking 23 each. In 
the shoot-off Eickhoff won by one target. Little Mac 
was not quite himself. He had not gotten over the 
Travers Island shoot. But he says next Saturday he will 
show the boys how to smash ’em. The boys would like 
to see Piercy and Hendrickson come over and try and 
get some of the moncy. This club shoots every Satur- 


day afternoon at 2 o'clock. Everybody invited. The 
best summer and winter shooting grounds on earth. 
Events: 1324334.) 
BEM. iieabebeceuoukieveussee 9 12 13 15 13 14 23 2 
EE -K<cabchisieik soap eens 9 13 14 12 14 13 20 23 
NE. avinpeeasssneneesps>e 71411 ll 1b M4 2 2 
ES eee ee 8 11 12 11 13 10 20 21 
ee en 7 12 11 13 «12«*11 22 20 
TD cnunncbnentiekesendew » © 2. o> 4s se ge 
RED oc ncxacerecnssvessne 7 11 12 10 13 11 20 20 
DMD a onturcsueeaneeobs pects 8 12 11 13 12 13 21 20 
St ahsopsateush>>saaanees 74BiL LR 19 ® 
URSIN icccsesisnnscends én FUawD 2 ae 
PT Gvisshbheceneesdenaunee 9 14 14 13 12 14 21 22 
DE ca chCCiLGnaaes Ghanae 10 15 15 14 14 13 22 22 
ER. <cachinnsevapeaabasos 790 BHD BV 
SEE donks vosennocesbabets dave 70) 8£unT#&tHe®@ 
PO: Sn asvacndeenueewesiessep 8 12 12 11 15 13 21 20 


“ 2 s 
Jas. R. Merriti, Sec’y. 


Smith Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 23.—This is to inform you of the 
intention of the Smith Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., to 
inaugurate a series of team races under the management 
of the writer. 

Any club sending a team up to twenty men to the 
Smith Gun Club on any Saturday, mutually arranged, 
will receive a return match in like number on the grounds 
of the visiting team, dates to be arranged on day of 
shoot, 

Clubs wishing to join the Smiths in friendly compe- 
tition can do so by addressing H. L. Brown, 68 Mt. 
Prospect avenue, Newark, N. J. 

On Saturday, Dec. 21, the Smiths, Jackson Parks, of 
Paterson, and Caldwells, of North Caldwell, shot a race 
at Jackson Park. Caldwells finished first, Jackson Park 
second, Smith third. 

The match will be returned on the grounds of the 
Smith Gun Club on ay 18, 1908. Ail clubs are cor- 
dially invited to send a team, which will ‘be heartiiy 
welcomed and courtesies returned by sending a team to 
visitors’ grounds on date to be arranged on day of shoot. 

H. L. Brown. 
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Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Fixtures. 


Jan. 27-Feb. 1.—Twenty-two caliber Indoor Rifle League 
of the United States, under auspices of Columbia 
Rifle Club. 








Philadelphia Rifle Association. 


Tue following scores were recorded at the regular 
weekly shoot of the Philadelphia Rifle Association on 
Saturday, Dec. 21, at Lansdowne avenue and Cedar Lane, 
under good weather conditions: 


Record match, 200yds., offhand: 


PE Go dueiscnensvexreck 26 19 19 18 21 13 16 17 20 17—180 
15 918 19 21 15 24 20 17 13—171 
Military match, 2(0yds.: 
FRE Ssnknntosoanh 5000008 55444443 4 441 
54444442 4 4-39 
RII | nn cninvascesnese 44344444 5 3—39 
344433 3 3 4 435 
Muzzle rest match, %-inch ring target, possible 250: 
NE. Scpcencsccceseesansh 25 25 24 25 25 25 23 23 22 24—241 


Pistol match, 50yds.: Dubbs, 94, 


Offhand rifle practice: 
Walker 


88, 86, 85, 82, 79, 75. 


13 20 20 21 15 
Military practice: Sloan 43, 42, 40. 
The following scores were recorded at_the regular 

Tuesday evening shoot of the Philadelphia Rifle Associa- 


6 11 11 24 23—164 





tion, Dec. 17, at 1506 Washington avenue: 
Rifle, 25yds.: 
WEE ikeescesss 241 241 243 Hubbard ...... 236 237 237 
Schnerring ..... 241 242 24? Overbaugh .... ... 231 237 
eS eae 236 237 239 Blanchard 2... see ove 233 
Pistol, 20yds.: 
Se ssc sc babes pubdeccndnasesesenes 81 83 84 88 89 
Oy 2a i tig odsduinkaskunkabacakan os 74 74 75 77 82 
SEO cca pandasates tes cscakakesbessereteses 72 7% 77 77 80 
Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


THE following scores were made by members of this 
Association, at 200yds., on the German ring target, on 
Dec. 15: 





Spec‘al. Honor. 
Hofer 221 209 203 200 63 
Gindele 216 214 206 202 60 
Nestler 217 206 205 204 66 
Allen See SP so0- ase 59 
PGI - S:cusunxacvesnemhesieee 195 194 187 182 181 50 





PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Among the calendars for 1908, that of the Horton Mfg. 
Co., of Bristol, Conn., is conspicuous. It is a colored 
reproduction of a painting by Oliver Kemp. The small 
cut gives only a fair idea what the calendar is like, but 
the great army of anglers who swear by Bristol steel 


rods will be glad to have it for their dens. 


Better stul, 
the Horton Company will, for $1, send a reproduction of 
this picture printed in colors on heavy paper, size 15 x 20, 


with a margin suitable for framing, and with no adver- 
tising of any kind. As the number of these is limited, 
orders should be mailed at once. The calendars will be 
sent free to fishing tackle dealers; individuals can ob- 
tain them at a cost of ten cents. Address the Horton 
Mfg. Co., Bristol, Conn.—Adv. 
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UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


LOWELL, MASS., 
497-505 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 


Agencies: 


ENTOMOLOGY OF THE SALMON-FLY. 


A coop deal of discussion, conducted now and 
then at rather a high temperature, has been 
engendered recently by the use in a Scottish 
river of a kind of cross-bred lure for salmon, 
which appears to be something between what is 
commonly known as a “salmon-fly” and an im- 
itation of some species of crustacean. That, at 
least, is how it strikes us as most reasonable 
to describe it. The discussion has arisen on the 
question whether this is a fair “fly” in the sense 
in which that word is employed when speaking 
of a lure for salmon; whether, as such, it may 
be used on a river or beat where “fly only” is 
permissible, or whether, in such circumstances, 
it is not, rather, a lightly veiled imitation of the 
minnow, and so far a poaching instrument. 

The composite creature is singular in appear- 
ance, menacing, and deadly. It has the wings 
and hackles of the ordinary salmon-fly, re- 
sembling those of a “Wilkinson.” Then it has 
a stoutish, solid body, certainly more weighty 
and substantial than those of the fly as known 
by salmon. This body is divided into two parts 
—perhaps intended by their maker to represent 
thorax and abdomen respectively—united by a 
waspish waist. The anatomy, however, is a 
little obscure. What is not obscure, but very 
salient, is the fact that at the extremity of each 
segment of this divided body is a triple hook. 
This duplicate arangement of the hooks, one in 
advance of the other, tandem fashion, we have 
seen, of course, before designed for that special 
variety of the salmon known as salmo irritans, 
a variety which appears in the true salmon, but 
yet more frequently, it may be, among the sea- 
trout—the fish which rises short time alter time, 
and is thus the cause of unutterable anguish to 
the angler, who, for the sake of his soul’s greater 
peace, has this supplementary advanced hook 
attached, so that even if the fish do rise short 
to the actual fly it may yet come within danger 
of this “angle” which is the leader of the 
tandem, and may- thus. assuage the. fisherman’s 
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AMMUNITION 


The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 


by careful tests, have proven the VU. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


griefs by affixing itself. Nor, again, is it at all 
a new thing to see this arrangement of more 
than one hook, back to back, used either for 
salmon or seatrout. On some rivers such hooks 
are quite the vogue, the contention in their 
favor being not only that two or three hooks 
are more likely than one to take the fish se- 
curely, but also that it is a plan which causes 
the fly to swim in a more steady, natural way. 
On other rivers such hooks are never seen at- 
tached to a salmon-fly, and the gillie, if you 
show him one, will shake his head with a sad 
wisdom, and say that they are very bad devices, 
for the fish will rub the hook which is outside 
his mouth against a rock, or otherwise use it as 
a lever for prising out the hook which is within 
his mouth. The gillie tells you this with so 
much conviction that it is hard to believe he has 
not seen it happen. Such, then, is fashion, and 
such is the nature of this fearful bait which has 
caused discussion. 

Fearful, however, as its aspect is, it does not 
at all follow that it will of necessity be very 
fatal as a lure for the attraction of salmon, but 
that is obviously quite another question from 
the question whether it can be correctly de- 
scribed as a salmon-fly. Those who take a 
strong lien in opposition.to this strange inven- 
tion say, with most perfect truth, that it has 
no resemblance to any known natural fly. But 
neither, for the matter of that, has any of the 
recognized “salmon-flies,” so-called. It might 
appear at the outset of such a discussion as this 
that the first requisite was a definition of “sal- 
mon-fly”; but it is rather doubtful whether to 
ask for this would not. be to ask for too much. 
However we may define or describe a salmon- 
fly, it is certain that the ordinary specimens 
falling within that category do not bear the 
most distant-likeness to any flying insect known 
to science. If a Jock Scott, let us say, is like 
anything at all in nature, it is perhaps more 
like a peacock butterfly than any other kind, 
but a salmon would have every right to*be very 
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much alarmed indeed, instead of at all attracted, 
if he were to see a peacock butterfly swimming 
toward him down the current of the Tay or 
Tweed. The truth is that in speaking of these 
concoctions of feathers which we use in salmon- 
angling as “flies,” we are using a name which is 
not only a misnomer, but a misleading one. 
The manner in which the name came to be used 
as it is is clear enough—by analogy with the 
feather concoctions used to allure trout, which 
are rightly enough called “flies,” because they 
are strict imitations, often wonderfully exact, 
of natural flies. We fish them in such a way as 
to imitate most closely the action of the living 
insect, letting them come floating down over 
the fish, either on the surface or just below it, 
precisely as a natural fly floats on the surface 
with cocked wings, or is carried along below it 
when drowned. The very different manner in 
which we fish the “salmon-fly” is evidence in 
itself that it is not a “fly” in imitation of any 
winged insect, as is the trout-fly. We do not 
let it float down the current, but, rather, bring 
it across the current, arresting it at the end of 
the line, sometimes giving it a series of little 
jerks, to communicate to it an alternation of 
quick movement and sudden arrest—in every 
way, in fact, causing it to imitate, so far as it 
may, the movements of a crustacean, or some 
larva of the crustaceans. When once this is said 
it appears so obvious as not to be worth the 
saying but it is very evident that it is not 

ognized or is forgotten, in many of the dis- 
cubsions about the nature of this composite lure 
masquerading under the name of fly. The truth 
is that though it is a mere masquerading, its 
fancy dress is not much more pronounced than 
that of a good many of the other salmon-flies. 
It has the merit, probably, or the poaching de- 
fect, of being a more close imitation a the 
crustacean creature; but whether this is really 
so must be left a good deal to the arbitrament 
of the salmon. They must be far better judges 
on this point than the angler, and until the 











10 2 FOREST AND STREAM. [Dec. 28, 1907. 


13,066 STRAIGHT 


(UNFINISHED RUN) 


WITHOUT CLEANING THE RIFLE! 
The performance of Capt. A. H. Hardy, at Lincoln, Neb., Nov. 13-18, STANDS WITHOUT A PARALLEL. The objects shot at were 
2%-INCH WOODEN BALLS AND BLOCKS—NOT 4%-INCH CLAY TARGETS. 


They were thrown into the air 20 feet at 15 feet rise. Capt. Hardy used but ONE 22 CALIBER RIFLE, which was NOT CLEANED 
DURING THE FIVE DAYS’ SHOOTING. No such feat was ever performed or would be possible save with 


S PETERS CARTRIDGES 


Loaded with the famous Semi-Smokeless Powder, which is marvelously clean and uniform, throws very slight, 
vapory smoke and DOES NOT FOUL THE RIFLE BARREL, so that*its accuracy is maintained for an 


unlimited number of shots without cleaning—a big advantage recognized by gallery men and shooters generally. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


Tate o CINCINNATI OHIO. re ae 


EXPERTS ON GUNS AND SHOOTING 


By G. T. Teasdale-Buckell. Cloth, 390 pages. Illustrated. Price, $4.00. 


The work gives the poset experience and personal views founded on practice of the leading gun makers of England. Subjects discussed are: Evolution of Shooting Dur- 
ing & Century; Shooting Schools; The Formation of Guns; Two Eyes in Shooting; Sights and Ribs to Guns; Style; e Shape of the Stock and Handiness; Cast-off 











and Bend; The Use and Abuse of the Try-Gun; Choke-bores or Cylinders; Pigeon Shooting; Game Shooting; Heat of Gun Barrels and the Effects Upon Them of Vari- 
ous Pomdwes Cap-Testing; Shotgun Patterns; Hidden Dangers in the Shooting Fields; Loading of Cartridges with Various Powders. The experts whose views are given 
are: Past-Masters Joe Manton and Joseph Lang; Atkin; Beesley, Boss & Co.; Churchill, Cogswell & Harrison; Gibbs; Grant; Greener; Holland & Holland; Jones; Lan- 
caster; James Purdy & Sons, Rigby; Watts, Webley, Richards. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 


STEVENS RIFLE TELESCOPES 


The Bull's-Eye, as viewed through a STEVENS TELESCOPE, is simply an image of Bull’s-Eye—not the 
real Bull's-Eye. The image of Bull’s-Eye is formed at spot where the cross hairs are laid, making the two coincident— 
both equally di: tinct. 














The middle aged or elderly person in using the ordinary sights can, perhaps, see the Bull’s-Eye distinctly and the 
sights, but not both together, as one or the other will blur. If he concentrates his mind on the sight of the rifle, the 
Bull’s-Eye becomes blurred, and if he concentrates his mind on the Bull's-Eye, the sight becomes blurred. This is owing 
to the lack of accommodation which affects every person aged from Forty Years up. 


Stevens "Scopes Make Old Eyes Young Again. 


Full data and illustrations concerning the famous STEVENS TELESCOPE will be found in Special Telescope 
Catalog. Send for it—with a STEVENS the veteran can compete with the youngest shooter without a handicap. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. BOX 5668 


CHICOPEE FALLS, - - - - MASSACHUSETTS, U.S.A. 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 
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“fly,” or whatever it be right to call it, has been 
fished much more than we believe it to have 
been fished as yet, it is not possible to judge of 
this. After all, this is the point on which the 
verdict for or against this particular lure will 
turn. If it be found much more deadly than 
“fly,” commonly so named, then it will have to 
be ruled out of place on a river or on a beat 
where fly only is allowed. On the other hand, 
it is not to be supposed that anybody will ob- 
ject to a lure as fantastic as the angler pleases 
to make it, provided he does not catch fish 
with it. 

The objects at which salmon will rise, when 
they are in a complacent mood, are many and 
various. The writer was informed by a boat- 
man on the Tay, not more imaginative than 
most of his class, that he had seen a salmon 
rise at an apple floating on the surface of the 
stream. Thus emboldened, the writer related 
the story told by the fishers of the Bidassoa, in 
Spain, that on that frontier river the approved 
bait for the salmon was a mouse, and on the 
following morning his dour Tay boatman ap- 
peared with a mysterious small parcel wrapped 
in paper. The wrapper being unfolded revealed 
a mouse, which the boatman had trapped in his 
house on the previous evening, and had con- 
veyed to the river with the object of putting to 
the proof the question whether the salmon of 
the Tay were similar in their tastes to their 
brethren of the Bidassoa. It has to be admitted 
that the test was far from conclusive, even in its 
negative results, for though the mouse, being 
attached to the hook, floated down the current 
with its tail and little legs moving in quite an 
attractice way under the influence of the stream, 
the fish for the time being were in that unre- 
sponsive state of mind or appetite in which they 
declined to look at any lure. As a test case, 
therefore, this failed in decisive issue; but cer- 
tainly the bait looked quite as alluring as those 
of more recognized kinds, and there is no par- 
ticular reason to doubt the statement of the 
Pyrenean fishermen that they were in the habit 
of using a mouse as a lure, nor the implied in- 
ference that it was sometimes found successful. 
The salmon’s appetite in fresh water seems to 
be poor, unless it be a kelt; but it is not at all 
exclusive, and there is no cause for thinking 
that a mouse would come amiss to it, even if it 
was not deceived as to the nature of the bait 
which was being offered to it. To return to the 
subject of the mixture of feather and body 
which has caused so much acrimonious discus- 
sion, it is to be supposed that some decision 
will be reached before long as to whether or 
not it conforms to the legal definition, which 
still remains to be framed, of a salmon-fly. In 
the meantime, our own opinion is that it would 
be difficult to rule out of court on the ground 
that it has much less resemblance to any true 
kind of fly than most of the salmon “flies” 
which are in common use; but for all that, we 
cannot think that it is a lure which a man of 
any nice sentiment or delicate conscience would 
be willing to employ on a beat where his per- 
mission to fish was restricted to the use of “fly 
only.”-—London Spectator. 


THE SCARCITY IN HUNTERS. 


A FALLING off of somewhere about 50 per 
cent in the deer shipments for the first ten days 
of October, leads one to seek a reason, for 
October of 1907 is no less delightful a month 
for an outing than similar falls in years gone 
by, when early October saw quantities of deer, 
albeit rather undersized and largely does, ex- 
amined .by the wardens and overhauled by ex- 
press employes at junction points. But as years 
pass on, conditions change, and the swarms of 
hunters laden with high power rifles who used to 
fill the trains of the railroads which lead into 
the wilderness come in smaller number to shoot 
deer. 

There was a time when men spent fifty, 
seventy-five and perhaps a hundred and fifty dol- 
lars for an outing, and were greatly pleased to 
have a nice deer head as a trophy, and memories 
of how they stalked and captured the prize. 

With the application of the pet principle for 
money raising, these men—and others as well— 
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Training the Hunting Dog. 


For the Field and Field Trials. By B. Waters, 
of “Modern Training,” “Fetch and Carry, 
Price, $1.50. 


author 
~ ee 


This is a complete manual by the highest authority 
in this country, and will be found an adequate guide for 
amateurs and professionals. 


Contents: General Principles. Instinct, Reason and 
Natural Development. Natural Qualities and Character- 
istics. Punishment and Bad Methods. The Best Les- 
sons of Puppyhood. Yard Breaking. “Heel.” Pointing. 
Backing. oading and Drawing. Ranging. Dropping 
to Shot and Wing. Breaking Shot, Breaking in, Chas- 
ing. Retrieving. 
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HORSE AND HOUND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that_per- 
tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. soeenes of Hunters. _Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin of the American Hound. 
Breeding and aising Horses. The Kennel Scent. The 
Fox. Fricks and Habits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and ev 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The wor! 
is profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 
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The A. H. Fox Ejector Gun 


Actual proof in the gunner’s own hands is the final test of gun excellence. 


Here is 


where the Ansley H. Fox double, hammerless, ejector gun “wins out” over all competitors. 
; Simpler in construction and with fewer parts than other guns; stronger because of this 
very simplicity, the Fox Gum actually realizes the sportsman’s ideal of perfect balance and 


easy, certain operation. 


The A. H. FOX GUN CoO., 4670 North Eighteenth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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New York 


SPECIAL BARGAINS IN TRAP GUNS 


Parker Hammerless, ‘ 


Smith Hammerless, ‘3E.’ 


‘D. H.” grade, 12 gauge, 7 lbs. 10 oz. 
straight grip stock, 14% x 256 x 156 skeleton butt-plate, in fine order. 
’ grade, 12 gauge, 8 Ibs., 30-inch steel barrels, both full choke, straight grip stock, 
25£-inch bend, fitted with Fulford single trigger, in excellent order. 


, 30-inch “Titanic” steel barrels, both full choke, 


Price, $45.00. 
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23 Elm Street, BOSTON, MASS. 





Adventures with Indians and Game. 
By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 


This is a pleasing narrative of adventures on the plains 
and in the Rocky Mountains. Indian ways and wars 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustratea 
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American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus 
teated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 
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A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. i16mo 
Price, $1.26. 
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uel to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. loth. Price, 2. 
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For the heavier loads gener- 
ally used during severe 
weather, take advantage of 
the merits found in Dead Shot 
Smokeless. This modern bulk 
powder leads the world in 
having the maximum of 
velocity with the minimum 
of recoil. Specify 
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tion under all conditions. 
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St. Louis, Mo. Boston, Mass. Chicago, Ill. 





began to see that, in coming into Maine for a 
hunt, they deprive themselves of privileges that 
were already paid for in the license fee, if they 
ventured into the woods before the statutory 
period for opening fire on the bull moose. Ac- 
cordingly, the Maine Sportsman concludes, the 
number of deer hunters has steadily, perhaps 
rapidly, decreased year by year, and with the 
increased unrest in the money market and the 
decrease in the paper value of many fortunes, it 
has caused many to either cut out the usual trip 
altogether, or else to put it off until the open 
season on moose should guarantee them im- 
munity from prosecution if, in passing, they 
should shoot at and kill a bull moose. There 
may be other and more personal reasons which 
have operated to reduce the number of visiting 
hunters, but these are among the most effective, 
as observed from the reports broughtin. 
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THE RUFFED GROUSE SCARCITY. 


Continued from page 1020. 


the grouse plentiful. Their bag was seven grouse 
and six rabbits. He said they could have killed 
seventeen as easily as seven, but the shortage of 
grouse stopped them. 

My idea of quail protection is to enact a law 
which shall interest the farmer. Have the far- 
mer who has a bevy of quail on his farm at the 
close of the season furnished with a net to net 
the birds; have net and farmer numbered and 
registered; he to net the quail, keep them through 
the winter, turn them out in the spring. Then 
let him go before a justice, make oath to what 
he has done with witness to verify same, and 
receive one dollar a pair for the birds so pro- 
tected. In one season that would double the 
number of quail in the State and all would be 
native stock. The native birds are much better 
than any imported birds. 

It is a fact well known to most shooters that 
a bevy of quail—say of fifteen birds—left over 
from the end of a shooting season will pan out 
in the spring about seven quail, and do well at 
that, when if the fifteen were sheltered and fed 
through the long cold winter and turned out 
fifteen strong healthy birds in the spring, they 
would increase so as to give good shooting in 
that section the next fall. 

A friend of mine in Wilkesbarre, Pa., told me 
of his club paying seventy dollars one season for 
southern quail which they turned out and the 
birds disappeared. The club shot none. That 
did not pan out very well. E. H. KNISKERN. 





FarMINGTON, Me., Dec. 1.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have been much interested in the 
notes relative to the scarcity of the ruffed grouse 
this fall. I have made many inquiries of sports- 
men along my route of travel and find that all 
report that partridge are scarce. These inquiries 
have been made over a broad range of territory 
in Franklin, Androscoggin. Somerset. Kennebec 
and Penobscot counties. Personally I have had 
better success in shooting than any previous fall. 

My route takes me extensively from town to 
town, with a great deal of driving through the 
country, through many fine covers. Sometimes 
I go by team, at others by auto. My little horse 
is trained to shooting, and I take my gun along 
with the team. As the birds get up beside the 
roads I am on the alert and let fly at them as 
they get up. If others get up I leave my horse 
and take after them. In this way I do not use 
up much time, but soon return to my team to 
find the little horse waiting. She seems to enjoy 
the shooting nearly as much as her master, and 
soon got so she would slow down when we 
came to a good partridge cover. In this way I 
get from six to twelve birds during the trip of 
four and five days on the road. Of course the 
greater part of this time is used up in the stores 
in the towns I visit. The above numbers taken 
were all I cared -for and have given me quite 
a lot of excellent Sunday dinners as well as fried 
partridge for supper at the hotel where I stopped 
over night. Of course I. had ample opportunity 
to locate several-good flocks of birds during my 
trips over the territory earlier in the season be- 
fore the shooting season began. 

J. Merton SWAIN. 





BrookKtyn, N. Y., Dec. 2.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: So much has been said regarding the 
scarcity of ruffed grouse this year I beg to add 
my experience with this season’s shooting at East 
Haddam, Conn. I have shot over this ground 
for several years and always found all the birds 
necessary to satisfy even a greedy gunner, but 


this year, alas, it was quite the reverse. In woods ! 


where before we could find a bird or two every 
half hour, not more than one or two could be 
found each day. One bird shot by a friend of 
mine had, buried in its skull, a grub-like parasite 
which had bored in close by the eye which on 
touching with a sharp instrument showed that 
it was full of blood. This I supposed was the 
woodtick we have all heard about. There are 
practically no quail except a couple of bevies 
that had been cared for by a friend of mine dur- 
ing the winter. W.-T; D; 


Jounstown, Pa., Dec. 6.—Editor Forest and 
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it, you will buy a Lefever. 
the Lefever is actually the finest gun, and anyone who will look into the matter carefully will see it. 
for our catalogue before you forget it. 
Lefever user, which means Lefever enthusiast. 


Great Victory Won 


By LEFEVER SHOT GUNS at Boston on October 25, 1907 


Guns tied for second place in the same match. 


We have never seen it fail. 


HE Lefever Gun won the Massachusetts State Championship 50 targets challenge match. Two Lefever 
Lefever Gun also won high amateur average at this 
This is only one of the thousands of contests won by the Lefever during its fifty years of 
If there is any doubt in your mind as to the Lefever being the Napoleon of shot guns, the many 
recent victories and the thousands of others won by 
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ought to dispel that doubt forever. We want you to send for our catalogue and learn what the Lefever is. 
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Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. | 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Champion ing, Sat 
of the World, Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- | 
men; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and | 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resort of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. Cloth, 444 
pages. Price, ‘ 


“Field, Cover and Trap Shooting” is a book of instruc- 
tion, and of that best of all instruction, where the teacher | 
draws from his own rich experience, incident, anecdote 
and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. The 
scope of the book—a work of nearly 500 pages—is shown 
by this list of chapters: 


Guns and Their Proper Charges. Pinnated Grouse | 
Quail | 


Shooting. Late Pinnated Grouse Shooting. 
Shooting. ew Woodcock. The Snipe and 
Snipe Shootin . Iden Plover. Curlew and Gray 
Plover. Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. “Wild 
Geese, Cranes and Swans. Wild Turkey and Deer Shoot- 
ing. The Art of Shooting on the Wing. Shooting Dogs 
—Breeding and Breaking. Pigeon Shooting—Trapshoot 
ing. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 





Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the 
— Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. 
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trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50 


Like its predecessors, the penenes volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 
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N. Y. A. C. 
Amateur Championship 


—-WON BY! — 


DR. E. F. GLEASON, of Boston, Mass., with 95-100, 
using 


“NEW SCHULTZE” 


MR. O. N. FORD, of Central City, Ia, won SECOND PRIZE 
with 94-100, Mr. Ford using 


Dupont Smokeless 


= World's Amateur Record 


For a team of five men shooting at 100 targets per man is 


484 OUT OF 500 


An Average of 96.8 Per Cent. 
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Stream: All your readers will no doubt wel- 
come the return of S. T. Hammond as a con- 
tributor to your columns. It may be said that 
the present generation of sportsmen have been 
brought up on Mr. Hammond’s books and sport- 
ing articles. His present series on the ruffed 
grouse is delightful and instructive. The point 
he makes with regard to the exaggerated wild- 
ness of these noble game birds is well taken. 
While the ruffed grouse is a peculiarly wary bird 
and seems endowed with the sense of knowing 
when and where to exercise its powers for es- 
caping observation by men, yet it is by no means 
an unreasoning wild thing. 

On a plateau overlooking the city of Johns- 
town lies the charming village of Westmount. 
An inclined plane furnishes one of the ways, and 
indeed the readiest and quickest way of reaching 
this village. The plane is laid on a steep hill- 
side, and reaches from the city boundary line 
to the top of the hill in the village. The height 
of this plateau above the level of the city is 
something over 500 feet. The hillside is rugged 
and is fairly well timbered, and the sides ad- 
jacent to the inclined plane are thickly grown 
with sumach, young timber and brush. In the 
winter the ruffed grouse feed on the sumach, 
and are frequently seen within three or four 
yards of the cars passing up and down. I have 
often seen four or five on the sumach trees, feed- 
ing unconcernedly and paying absolutely no at- 
tention to the passing cars upon which are peo- 
ple watching the grouse with great interest. I 
have also seen them on the ground within a few 
feet of the plane as the car passed. They are 
seen close to the plane morning, noon and night, 
though more frequently in the morning and 
evening. 

In a community of sixty or seventy thousand 
people, such as exists here, there are of course 
many hunters, and the grouse therefore do not 
stand much chance of increasing. They are, in 
fact, hunted a great deal, and therefore are as 
wild as the wildest of these birds. The open 
hunting season just past was probably the most 
unsatisfactory we ever had; there was especially 
a great scarcity of grouse. The principal cause 
put forth for this condition was the exceedingly 
backward and wet spring, and there is no ques- 
tion but that many nests and broods were de- 
stroyed by the damp and cold weather. 

There was, however, another reason for the 
growing scarcity of the grouse, and that was the 
great increase in the number of predatory ani- 
mals, such as foxes, weasels and minks. Some 
years ago the State Legislature repealed the act 
providing for a bounty for the destruction of 
such animals, and it was only last April that the 
sportsmen of the State succeeded in interesting 
our legislators sufficiently to have them pass an- 
other law. This law provides for a bounty on 
wildcats, foxes, weasels and minks; and under 
its provisions, large numbers of these animals 
have already been killed, and considerable sums 
of money paid out for bounties by the county 
commissioners of the several counties. The law 
will have a good effect. 

Of course the increasing disappearance of tim- 
ber from our hills and mountains will cause a 
further scarcity of game, and I presume the time 
will come when sports of the chase must be 
sought and will only be realized in the happy 
hunting grounds of the great beyond. 

{ H. S. Enns ey. 
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THIS RECORD was made November rith, 1907, at Wil- 
mington, O., by the team of the Wilmington Gun Club—Messrs. 


Stephens, Lewis, Sabin, Sayers and Dr. Gaston. In making this 
record each member of the team used 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 


Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, No. 3 model, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued steel 
barrel, Choke Bored, Top Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, pistol grip stock, refinished 

We have purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer them at the remarkably low 
price of $5.00 each while they last. Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Ten- 
nis and Fishing Supplies. Mailed on request. 


CHARLES J. GODFREY Co., 








SPRINGFIELD, Mass., Dec. 9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Ruffed grouse have been very scarce 
around here this season. In covers where last 
season one could find anywhere from twelve to 
twenty-five birds, this fall he was lucky to find 
10 Warren Street, NEW YORK. V. S. A. three or four. A good many theories are ex- 
pressed by local hunters as to the cause. Last 


‘ fall and winter we had an unusually large flight 

FISHERMEN NEED DIXON’S GRAPHITE of goshawks. They were feeding on grouse all 
TP Prevantxsticking of ferrules, tangling of line | Castle Dome Cut Plug | witty’, then came, aiid, breeding, season, fol 
sail for Salar THE PIPE 













oy lowed by an over abundance of foxes; so, taking 
and is g —F ‘ THE BEST SMOKE FOR PPE ned all of this in, nature has been very hard on our 
eaten eed heckhes P52. inate, lous ae visiaia re hy — gg game bird during the last year. The red 
~ the tengue. Sent prepaid ox is very common this season everywhere 

JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO, la 75e Pound. Large Sample 100, around this section. A few have been killed in 
— - Cy JASPER L. ROWE, the city of Springfield. If one could only know 

When writing say you saw the adv. in RICHMOND, VA. just how many were killed by goshawks and 
“Forest and Stream.” Estab. 1880 Ref: Broad st. Bank foxes alone, the number would be amazing. I 
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will be a reminder 52 times a year of you and your affection. 
whom the gift is to be made is specially interested. A good book does not wear out. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


FoR husband or father or brother or son fond of shooting, fishing, natural history, camping or yachting, a year’s subscription to Forest and Stream 


Another good present is a book relating to some subject in which the one to 
It continues to give pleasure. 
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The Forest and Stream’s 


list of books contains most of those suited to the tastes of men and women who are fond of outdoor life. 
It is well to order your books early, for the last weeks and days before the holidays are times of great stress and hurry. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOK CATALOGUE FREE ON 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Rob- 
inson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 

A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 
Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


By Rowland E. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A Sequel to “Danvis Folks.” 


By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


A Hero of Ticonderoga. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 187 pages. 
author. Price, $1.00. 


Portrait of 


A Danvis Pioneer. 


A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Reve. 
By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $1. 


Hunting Without a Gun 


By Rowland E. Robinson. With 


And other papers. . 
i Robinson. 


illustrations from drawings by Rachael 
Price, $2.00. 
This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


In the Louisiana Lowlands. 


A sketch of plantation life, fishing and Gmoing. Dang 
after the Civil War; and other tales. By Fred Mather, 
author of “Men I Have Fished With,” “Adirondack 
Fishes,” and “Modern Fishculture in It and Fresh 
Water.” With portrait of the author. Cloth, $1.60. 


Forest Runes. 


Poems by Gesape W. Sears (“Nessmuk”). With arto- 
type portraits and autobio ’ sketch of the author. 
oth, 208 pages. Price, §. 


Hunting in Many Lands. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 448 pages. Price, $2.60. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevélt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. LIllus- 
trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50 

Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 

America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 

though it is first of all a book about America, its game 

and its people. 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
eorge Bird Grinnell, Editor, 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely inseresting article from 
his aoe descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 


Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 





Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all a bearing, animals. 

y W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. loth, 360 
pages. Price, $1.00. 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness. 

By 
$1.25. 

Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. 


Grinnell. LIlustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians ; 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George | 
Bird Grinnel. Illustrated. Cloth, 301 pages. Price, $1.25 | 


Jack In the Rockies; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures with a Pack Train. 


By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illus. Cloth. 272 pages. 


Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth. 286 pages. 


Price, $1.25. 
Jack the Young Trapper. 
By George Bird Grinnell. Illus. 278 pages. Price, $1.25. 


| Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized working (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, 115 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. B 


Livingston 
Fifth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. 


Stone. 
Price, $2.50. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American 
and English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of ““Men I Have Fished With,” 
with a chapter of Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. 


A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 
Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
rice, b 


Familiar Fish and How to Catch Them. 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish. By 
Eugene McCarthy. With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, $1.50. 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 

By Edward A. Samuels. Cloth, 480 pages, 7x9% inches, 
147 illustrations. Price, $6.00. 

Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs. 
A complete guide in collecting and 


and animals. By C. J. Maynard. 
edition. Price, $1.00. 


The Still-Hunter. 
A Practical Treatise on Dow Suiting, 


eserving birds 
ustrated. New 


By Theo. S. 
pages. Price 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


Van Dyke. cloth, beveled, 
$1.75. 


E. W. Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 231 pages. Price, | 
1.25. 


By George Bird | 





APPLICATION 


Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and 
Field Trials. 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages. Price, $1.50. 


This is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an eee wide experience in the field and at 
field trials, Mr. Waters was admirably equipped to write 
such a work. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
ans Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmak- 
ing. Choice of Guns, Choke-boring, Gun Trials, 
Theories and Experiments. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 
770 pages. New edition. Price, $3.00. 


| “The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 


of the age on projectiles and all relating to them. 


| American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 pages. With 58 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the 
text and a Chart of the topography a a duck’s plumage, 
Price, $3.50. Edition de luxe, price $5.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 


Trading and Indian Fighting. 


By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton). 
page illustrations by Chas. M, Russell. 
loth. 223 pages. Price, $1.50. 


With 8 full- 
New York, 


Reminiscences of a Sportsman. 


By J. Parker Whitney. 468 pages. Price, $3.00 (postage, 
25 cents). 


My Life as an Indian. 


By J. W. Schultz. Illustrated. 
postpaid, 


Cloth. Price, $1.66, 


Houseboats and Houseboating. 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and half-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors. A most interesting chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra 


oatin eavy paper, 
buckram, The price is $3.00 net. i 


Postage, 34 cents. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. [Illustrated by Howard H. 
| Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 


Describes the wood duck, the great horned owl, ruffed 
grouse, kildeer plover, bobolink, bluejay, chickadee, cedar 


| bird, meadow lark, robin, woodcock, kingfisher, crossbill 
and nuthatches, 


Pheasants; Their Natural History and 
Practical Management. 
By W._ B. Tegetmeier. New Enlarged Edition. 1§ 


plates, Cloth, pages. Price, $3.50, 
| The Art of Shooting. 
| An 


illustrated treatise on the art of shooting. By 
Charles Lancaster. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $5, 


Where, How and When to Catch Fish on 
the East Coast of Florida. 


With 100 engravings and 12 
es. 267 pages. Price, $4.00. 


By William H. Gregg. 
colored illustrations of fish 


Pictures from “Forest and Stream.” 


Pictures from Forgst anp Stream. A volume of illus 
| trations comprising thirty-two of the full-page pictures 
| printed as supplements of Forest AND Stream. The 
volume includes the reproductions of the Audubon bird 
plates, some of the big game pictures by Rungius, field 
| scenes by Edmund Osthaus, hunting and fishing scenes 
| by Deming and Davidson, and pictures of well-kown 
yachts and water scenes. 

The plates are carefully printed on heavy coated paper 
and henespeney bound, making a most attractive volume. 
The size of the page is 16xl1% inches. The cost of 
collection, sent postpaid, is $2.00. 


346 Broadway, New York 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Hunters’ Lodge 


Luxurious Winter Home for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 





Abundance of Quail! 
Unlimited Shooting Grounds! 


Not a Cheap Place. 
FRANK A. BOND, Buies, N. C. 





THE HUNTER’S PARADISE 


The Mecklenburg Hotel and 
Shooting Preserves, 
CHASE CITY, VIRGINIA. 





Located on Southern Railway, 3 hours from Richmond, 
Va. 30,000 acres in Game Seamawn, well stocked with 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Foxes, Squirrels, Rabbits, Pos- 
sums and Coons. Fine livery, competent guides and 
thoroughly broken dogs. Hotel equipment modern and 
elegant; accommodations unsurpassed. Finest system of 
baths in the world. Write for booklet. Address, 

25 MECKLENBURG HOTEL, Chase City, Va. 





Having some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges, 
a number of trained quail, wild turkey and deer dogs, 
competent guides, first-class accommodations and livery, 
I am offering to the sportsman, accommodations, hunt- 
ing lands, guides and trained dogs for the hunting of 
quail, wild turkey and deer, taking charge of every ar- 
rangement from their stepping off the train at my place 
to their departure from same. A few well-broken quail 
dogs for sale. Northern references given. Game, quail, 
deer and wild turkeys. Open season, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 
For further information address DR. H. L. ATKINS, 
Boydton, Va. 


HUNTERS’ HOME. 


For Quail, Turkey, Duck, Geese, Squirrel and 
r. We have the finest hunting ground in the South. 
Largest crop of quail this season for years. Address 


W. T. DODSON, Clarksville, Va. Mecklenburg County. 


BAGLEY FARM, 
Bagley’s Mills, Va., La Crosse Sta., S.A.L. Railroad. 


We offer sportsmen shooting privileges on 20,000 acres 
of undoubtedly the finest game lands in the South. 
This territory is well stocked with quail, turkey, deer 
and other game indigenous to this section, quail being 
especially plentiful. Best accommodations, trained dogs, 
horses and guides furnished. We have several thoroughly 








broken bird dogs for sale. Write for booklet. North- 
ern representative, KR. M. Bagley, 444 S 48d St., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 





FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Duck shooting in the redhead district of Great South 
y. Write ERNEST P. HULSE, Guide, East 
Moriches, L. I. 


Duck Shooting on Great South Bay. 


Manhattan House, Bayport, aa ane Island; open the year 
round; elegant rooms and for gunners and auto 
mobile parties. M. SCHLESINGER, Prop. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, ides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


ANY ONE WISHING TO SHOOT QUAIL IN 
NORTH CAROLS. WRITE 
4 J. R. LOWERY, COOL SPRING, N. C. 


¥ 

















We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 
rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 


$18.20; six months (26 insertions), $35.00; one year 
(52 insertions), 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 








Taxidermists. 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ed 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices, All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “ 








ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea. Near 13th St. NEW YORK 








Wants and Exchanges. 





Salmon Fishing Wanted. 


The undersigned will appreciate the kindness of any 
one who will put him in communication with a club or 
individuals owning or controlling desirable and accessible 
, who might care to have another associated with 
M. NICHOLAS, 201 Hayden-Clinton Building, 


Columbus, Ohio. 26 





WANTED—TWO GENTLEMEN AT A TIME TO 
hunt on 6000 acres. Quail in abundance. Charges in 
keeping with sport and accommodations. Box 333, 
Yorkville, S. C. 


PHOTOGRAPHS WANTED.—We pay cash for foreign, 
cut of the ordinary, or any interesting photographs suit- 
able for magazine or post card illustration. Send stamp 
for particulars. ERNEST L. BRIGGS, Advance Studios, 
Woodlawn, Chicago, IIl. 25 








Wanted—Ten men to co-operate in stocking game pre- 
serve, entire island of 1800 acres. Thirty miles from port. 
References. Address, OWNER, 6362 Greenwood Ave.. 
Chicago, Ill. 


sg? 





Property for Sale. 


Valuable Fishing Rights 


on Restigouche River will be sold January 15th, om. 
Particulars, John Hall Kelly, New Carlisle, P. Q. 


For Sale.—Large tracts of timber lands and hunting and 
fishing preserves. Also farming lands in large or small 
tracts. . W. McLAURIN, Columbia, S. C. 


SKI-RUNNING 


This is a manual of Ski-running prepared for the use 
of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Being designed for 
the practical instruction of the reader, it is written_in 
simple terms, and treats the subject thoroughly. Ski- 
running opportunities are found in all parts of the 
United States where the snow falls and in Canada; and 
with an appreciation of the excitement and exhilaration 
of the sport, the Ski will doubtless become popular. 
The work is fully illustrated. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











By Rowland E. 





For Sale. 





| Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment Sooiing > ve yo small-mouth 
blae& bass commercially in the United igorous yo 
bass in various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4-in 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking soe 
Also for table use, at 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch a trout. 








A BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta 


BROOK TROUT. 


fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stockin 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee a 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout FARM, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 

of all ages for stockin 


BROOK TROUT brooks and lakes. Broo 


trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


RAINBOW TROUT. 
I have 2,000,000 Rainbow Trout Eggs for sale, ready for 
shipment March ist. Safe delivery warranted anywhere. 
Correspondence solicited. AL. ROSENBERG, Prop. 
ae Brook Trout Hatchery, R.F.D. No. 1, Kalamazoo, 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds. 
Order ys ircumstances may prevent late shipments. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


WILD GEESE. 


Superb decoys, all mated pairs, which will breed next 
spring. Write WILTON LOCKWOOD, 280 Boylston 
St., Boston, Mass. 























PHEASANTS AND GAME.—1,000 Pheasants, Quail, 
Partridge, Wild Turkey and Ducks, Swans, Deer, Pea- 
cocks, European game. _Illus- 


*Oxes, Ferrets, Homers, 
U 


trated carslogue, . S. PHEASANTRY, Pough- 
keepsie, } 


TRAINED WILD GEESE decoys for sale. F. P. 
LATHAM, Belhaven, N. C, 


For Sale.—Four Canadas, four Hutchins, 
geese and one white-fronted goose. 
24 BLINN SMITH, Dixon, IIl. 


20c. 








three snow 





Sporting Goods Business For Sale. 


For sale as a going concern a well paying Pacific Coast 
jobbing and retail sporting goods business. Stock car- 
ried about seventy-five thousand dollars. Growing coun- 
try, excellent opportunity for an Eastern house wantin 
to branch out. PACIFIC COAST, care Forest an 


Stream. 








DISEASES OF DOGS. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
y &.. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), author of ee 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00 
This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. ‘“‘The results of more than fifty years of 
experience are here given,” writes the author, “and 
assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and teste by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re- 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 


and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per- 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 
R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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examined the stomachs of about thirty goshawks 
last season; twenty-five of them contained grouse, 
three poultry, and two were empty. A pair of 
goshawks can take more grouse out of a patch 
of woodland in a few days than two or three 
good hunters could in the entire open season. I 
think the fox does the most damage to the hen 
bird on the nest and the young before they can 
fly. It will take quite a while to get the grouse 
back again like they were a year or two ago. 
Quail are about extinct and woodcock have 
been scarce here this fall. They are getting 
) scarcer every season. It is only a matter of 
time before it will follow the woodduck, which 
is gone from this locality. Migrating birds like 
the woodcock and woodduck are shot from their 
breeding places in the north to their winter 
quarters in the south, so their numbers are thin- 
ned out more and more every year. 
Wo. DEARDEN. 


Boston, Dec. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have noticed the discussion as to the scarcity 
of ruffed grouse this season, and the opinion in 
southeastern Massachusetts at least, is to the 
effect that the late winter and spring this year 
prevented the majority of the eggs hatching. 

The large part of the birds that have been 
killed in Bristol and Barnstable counties this 
season have been old birds, and it is very seldom 
one gets a chicken partridge. a 





GrEEN LAKE Hote, N. J., Dec. 16.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: I have read the different 
articles about the scarcity of grouse this season 
in our nearby States, and to-day I find in Forest 
AND STREAM of Nov. 7, 1903, the same conditions 
prevailed in New Hampshire. The cutting of 










which I inclose: 
“DunparTon, N. H., Oct. 27, 1903.—For 








something over thirty years I have hunted a 
great deal each season through the covers in 
this section. Never were birds so scarce here 
as this year. There has been a most decided 
slump since last year. When the season of 1902 
closed there were a good many birds. I could 
then start ten or fifteen where it is now hard 
to find one or two. Last winter was not so 
severe; and even had the birds failed to breed 
last spring, there should be a fair number now. 
The covers here are about as near empty as they 
can be. I have killed five grouse, and a neigh- 
bor about the same. Every bird I have examined 
was in fine condition, no signs of wood ticks or 
any disease. It costs very little for ammunition 
this year. I have nearly worn out some twenty 
cartridges carrying them about in the pockets of 
my shooting coat. It looks to me as though there 
were not near birds enough about here for a 
breeding stock. 

“With the going of our ruffed grouse so will 
our bird shooting. Migratory quail and im- 
ported pheasants have been tried and seem total 
failures. 

“We had better do one of two things; make 
it a close season for some years on all feathered 
game, or make it an open season at all times. 
The first would mean no shooting, the latter 
nothing to shoot. aes, STARK.” 


We had left over last season within a radius 
of four miles from here nearly 100 old birds, 
and this season there is not much more than 
half that number. Very few have been killed, 
which will be all the better for next season. I 
know of nine that are within a mile of the hotel, 
and I hope they will pull through. I have only 
killed three, and that is the only day I have 
hunted them. They were two cocks and one 
hen and were in as good condition as any I ever 
saw. 

Last summer in June I had a brood of seven- 
teen within 200 yards of the barn, and saw them 
any number of times until they were as big as 
quail, and never saw anything of them after that 
time. 

Woodcock were very plentiful more than in 
any season for the past ten years. I know of 
over 200 that were killed in this vicinity. 

T. W. Morrey. 






























































FOREST AND STREAM. 








Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 








For Sale.—A number of carefully trained young sound 
Pointers and Setters. Suitable for New England and 
Southern shooting. Also some good yearlings, yard 
broken. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 








A pair of high class, elegantly bred English Setters, 
thoroughly broken and experienced on quail. Coming 





ee years. Price, $300. OCH LADDIE, Doniphan, 
Mo. 
FOX HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUN COON 


HOUNDS, oon aa. that a = tree. 
B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 





A PAIR OF ENGLISH SETTERS FOR SALE. 

TEE NOT GUNSHY. WINNERS ON 
BENCH. AGE TEN MONTHS. PEDIGREE AND 
PHOTO. R. WHEELER, RUTLAND, VT. 26 





For SPAYED FEMALE COCKERS address W. 
SUTHERLAND, De Lancey, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Collie Pups. Fine as 
Grove City, Pa. 


A. 





silk. NELSON’S, 
26 





A lot of setter puppies ow 
FRANK FORESTER KENNELS, 
4 Warwick, N, Y 


bn 





For Sale—English Beagle Stud Dog. Grand twelve-inch 





dog. First prize winner. Unexcelled breeding, 3% 
years old. Full particulars for stamp. Box 692, 
Columbia, Lancaster county, Pa. 26 
Penataquit Kennels.—Dogs boarded. Given the best of 


food, comfortable kennels and proper exercise. Will 
take dogs to work on quail. Post-office Box 500, Bay 
Shore, Suffolk county, N. Y 26 


FOR SALE.—Two Chesapeakes, dog and bitch, not re- 
lated; registered (A.K.C. stud book, 76584 and 77642); 
1907; fine 
S. L. KIRKPATRICK, 258 ae, 


dog prize winner Madison Square Garden, 
duck retriever. 
York. 


New 





Bloodhounds, Foxhounds, Norwegian 
Bearhounds, Irish Wolfhounds, 
Registered. 


Four Cent Stamp for Catalog. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
W. GLAY GLOVER, 0. ¥.$., 118 West 3ist St., New York. 





ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky’ 






¥ loading Shot Gun hits as 
hard and throws as good a pattern as any double 
gun—even the Remington double gun, and that’s 
the standard. Furthermore, the Autoloading 
loads itself, is safe, has little recoil, and sells at a 
moderate price—$40 list. New Catalogue free. 

























Be Modern. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 


Write to M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative, 
313-315 Broadway, New York City. 


SPRAT? S PATENT 
DOG CAKES 


ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 
AVOID aistea “feeds, which 


cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 





We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,” which contains 
practical chapters cn the fee ling, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
seorge Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other pages are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big- game 
topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


American Big-Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 











Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Il- 
‘ustrated. Cloth, 345 pages. rice, 
Contents: A Buffalo Story, by Capt. Geo. S. Ander- 


son. The White Goat and is Country, by Owen 
Wister. A Day With the Elk, by Winthrop Chanler. 
Old Times in the Black Hills, by Col. Roger D. Wil- 
liams. Big Game in the Rockies, by Archibald Rogers. 
Coursing the pn. ee Theodore Roosevelt. fter 
Wapiti in Wyoming C. Crocker. In Buffalo 
Days, by Geo. Bird ci neil Nights with the Grizzlies, 
by W. D. Pickett. The Yellowstone Park as a Game 
Feemanee, by Arnold Hague. A Mountain Fraud, by 
Dean Sage. Blacktails in the Bad Lands, by um- 
sey. a Big. Game, by W. B. ” Govan 
Literature of American Big-Game Hunting. Our Forest 
Reservation. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ‘CO. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


ee Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 
By S ” Hammond. To which is added a chapter 
ager "pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 





Automatic Bargains 


Shopworn and Second-hand 


1 Mauser six-shot Pistol, .30 caliber, very slight!y shop worn 
1 Simplex Automatic Pistol, 8-shot, 8 mm. calibet 
1 Webley & Scott Automatic Pistol, .32 caliber, 
as new 

1 Clement Automatic Pistol, caliber, small pocket size, 7-shot; good as 
new $11.00 
1 Mauser Carbine, caliber, complete, with detachable 
strap, etc.; very slightly shop worn; fully as new 

1 Colt Automatic Pistol, .38 caliber, 8-shot, pocket model; slightly second- 
hand Kepeetasteeee $14.00 
1 Colt Automatic Pistol, .32 caliber, 8-shot, smal ce >; very slightly 
second hand ieuekess 

1 Webley Automatic Revolver, 8-shot, Automatic Smokeless Car- 
tridges, with 6-inch barrel; lightly sho rn; the only automatic revolver 
manufactured peNKeednes oe (pn DPicdshakbohsGhenauaneatee bene $22.00 
1 Borchardt amen iatic Pistol, hot, with det we le stock, fitted with leather 
holster, cheek rest, etc. omplete in leather case, with three extra magazines. 
In first-class second-hand condition Regular -e, $35.00 Now 
1 Luger Automatic Pistol, .35 caliber, 8-shot, complete with 
second-hand condition 


very slightly shop worn. .$11.00 


8-shot, slightly shopworn, good 
$12 


stock, sling 
9 Ff 


as good 


First-class 


$18.00 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING 


163 Washington Street, Poston, 


JOODS Co., 
Mass. 


If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


or 


FIELD 
GUN, 


one of the leading imported 


guns in this country, 
get a 


Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen’s Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 


The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
groups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; Hurlingham Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


BARGAINS IN HIGH GRADE GUNS. 


1W. & C. SCOTT & SON highest grade Premier Hammerless Trap Gun, 


honey engraved, straight grip. A superb gun, one of a thousand. os 
7Ye!lbs. 
1 ditto, oe stock, ordinary butt plate, 
price, $375.00 
1 genuine “STEPHEN GRANT & SONS, 67 St. James street, Comien™ 
Whitworth steel barrels, finest engraving on lock and action, dark and seoteene 


stock. In first-class second-hand condition. Cost originally some $500.00. 30in., 
12-bore, ibs. 00 


1 finest quality SCOTT, Premier grade, 10-bore, hammerless, automatic ejector, 
best steel barrels, latest square bolt action. Very ‘handsome, full pistol grip stock. 
Built expressly to order, and $400.00 was paid for it not long since. Ene neta 
for a 12-bore gun. Is an extra fine shooter, 30in., 8%lbs............eseeeeeees 

1 ROYAL CROWN GREENER, $425.00 grade. Ejector, pistol grip, <a 
Damascus barrels. In nice refinished condition. Same as new. A very beautiful 
gun and a fine shooter, 30in., 12-bore, Tibs. loz. .........cccececccccccccccccece $200.00 

1 fine JOSEPH LANG & "SON, New Bond St., London, Single Trigger Ham- 
merless, finest _Steel barrels, automatic ejector, box lock action, straight gri 
iia MPL «0c cnnasRebnhty paneidohsansesdieeaesdesendéonnestendaaaie $250. 

1 fine Single Trlener COGGSWELL & HARRISON, New Bond St., London. 
Automatic ejector, London proof, Damascus barrels. ‘In fine leather box case. 
Entirely new. 2S8in., 16-bore, 6lbs. 20z. Cost $200.00. Left on sale by the owner. ..$150.00 

1 Special GREE ‘NER Hammerless Trap Gun, straight grip. In russet leather 
box case. Originally cost $200.00. Practically same as new, 30 x 12, 8lbs.....$100.00 

1 fine SCOTT Hammer Duck Gun, fine locks and Damascus barrels, 30in., 10- 
bore, 9lbs. In nice second-hand condition. Good as new. In square russet case. 
Cost $150.00. $65.00 

1 GREENER Trap Damascus barrels, $100.00 grade. 
Very little used. 30 x 12 $60.00 

1 fine GREENER, came London, 8-bore Hammer Gun. Finest locks 
and laminated steel barrels. Cost, $165.00. Good second-hand condition. 32 x 8 
10%4lbs. 5 

1 fine high grade three-barrel hammerless, built in Europe to our order. Top 
lever, 28 x 12, .30-30, 744lbs. Entirely new. Price reduced to { 

1 ditto hammer gun, 28 x 12, .38-55, 74ibs 


WILLIAM READ @ SONS, 107 Washington St.. Boston. 


Established 1826. {= Send Stamp for Catalogue and Second-hand List. 


Mullins’ Duck Boats 
Mullins’ Pleasure Boats 


Mullins’ Motor Boats 


It is with great pleasure that we announce that the W. H. Mullins 
Company have given us exclusive territory here in the East and have 
entrusted us with the 


General Agency for Greater New York and Vicinity 


for their Pressed Steel Boats. 


We already have on hand several carloads of motor boats, skiffs and 
duck boats and can make immediate deliveries, 

Over twenty thousand of these boats have been sold and delivered, 
and with every one has been given the strongest kind of a guarantee, 
and the boats have given absolute satisfaction. 


The “Get There” Duck Boat is the oldest produét of the factory 
and costs but $22.00. 


The Bustle Boat with sponsons costs $29.00. 


The Canvas Back Duck Boat is higher grade throughout and costs 
$40.00. 

Skiffs of 14, 15 and 16 ft. at $27.00 to $39.00. 
purposes. 

The 16-ft. motor boat, with 3% 

The 18-ft., same engine, $310.00. 

The 19-ft. torpedo stern, with 6 H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $450.00. 

The 22-ft., same engine, costs $550.00. 

The 22-ft. 10 H. P. Triple Cylinder costs $650.00. 

The 22-ft. Speed Boat, 17 H. P., costs $750.00. 


Suitable for all 


H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $225.00. 


. Prices F. 0. B. Salem. Catalogue on request 


HENRY C/QuiRES &SON-AF), 


rel K 








